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PREFACE. 



The Vocal CompAxXION, now presented to the 
public, is the first Volume of a Series in the course of 
publication, containing a Selection of popular Composi^ 
tions by the most eminent Musicians. 

The remaining volumes will be distinguished by the 
following titles — 

Vol. 2. The British Minstrel. 
Vol. 3. Flowers of Song. 

Each forms a Work complete in itself; and the whole 
will, it is presumed, be found the most valuable Collection 
of National Vocal Music extant. 



composers, music publishers, and others, are 
cautioned against any infringement of the 
copyright, words and melodies, contained in 
these volumes. 
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THE CAPTIVE TO HIS BIRD. 

[hazzinori.] 



/ii^ yjiJ^rHrg j -jgHrU pr^i 



P 



I 



O sing, sweet Bird, O sing, sweet Bird ; from that loVd 



p=^ 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



jcdtiS 



strain A tran^sient bliss I feel. To lull that sor - row 



P 



fcp 



tsF?f* 



t 



f 



-Or 



m 



which in vain I la-bour to con • ceal. O ! sing, sweet 



mm 



w^ 



w 



? 



SSH 



^S* 



Bird^ O ! sing, O ! sing, sweet Bird, O ! sing, O ! sing, sweet 



^ 



ms 



-^f 



? 



ZSSL 



Bird, O ! sing, sweet Bird, O ! sing, sweet Bird. 



II. 
From Syhria torn, whose vocal pow*r 

Made earth a heav*n to me. 
To cheer each sad and tedious hour, 
I fondly taught it thee. 

O ! sing, sweet bird. 



That, if misfortune damp my love. 

Or yield me up to care, 
Thy lay may rouse my soul, and prove 
A rescue from despair. 

O! sing, sweet bird. 
B 
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OH ! NO, WE NEVER MENTION HER. 



[bishop.] 



i 



Larghetto Etprtuiwo. 



^ 



^i^J- l Jijsl 



^^^^^g 



Oh ! no we ne-ver mention her. Her name is ne-ver heard ; My 



p 



Hr^i^iTT 



^^^ 



m 



s 



±±£Jt 



■»-• 



lips are now for - bid to speak That once fa - mi-liar word I From 



'/::.'^J-J%V.'J'Vil_^^ 



^ 



m 



sport to sport they hur-ry me. To ba-nish my re - gretj And 

adUk. 



E5 



I 



£ 






)ft=ri 



when they win a smile from me, Tliey think that I for - get! 



II. 
Tlieybid me seek in change of scene 

Hie charms that othets see; 
But were I in a foreign land, 
. They'd find no change in me : 
l^s true that I behold no more 

The valley where we met — 
I do not see the hawthorn tree, — 

But how can I forget? 



III. 
For oh ! there are so niany things 

Recall the past to me : 
The breeze upon the sunny hills. 

The billows of the sea. 
The rosy tint that decks the sky, ; 

Before the sun is set, — 
Aye! ev'ry leaf I look upon, 

Forbids me to forget. 



IV. 

They tell me she is happy now — 

The gayest of the gay ; 
They hint that she forgets me — 

But heed not what they say. 
Like me, perhaps, i^e struggles with 

Each feeling of regret ; 
But if she loves as I have lov'd. 

She never can foiget. 
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TELL HER I'LL LOVE HER. 



[SHIELD.3 



^ Andtmte e Orazwto, f^ 



Tell her 111 loYe her while the clouds drop raiti^ Or 



fi Jj j3 ^ ; g^ 



^ , ■ ^ ^ 



I 



while there's wa - ter in the path -less main; 



I 



b'L r p g c 



fe^ 



?=FF 



^^^ 



Tell her I"H love her till this life is o'er. And 



•■^ » ' .: 



j^V ^ J j:? ! ^^'^^ 



then my ghost shall tI - «i this sweet shore. 



fiM^'nr.'jQi]^^^^ 



Tell her I'll love her till this life is o'er. And 



^b'i,^^.rng,;if,^ ^^wff 



th^i my ghost shaQil-ttty shall Ti- sit this swieet shore. 

II. 
Tell her I only ask she'll think of me ; 
m love her while there's salt within the sea; 
Ten her all ty»--<ell it, tell it o'er and o'er— 
The anchor^s wdgh'd or I would tell her more. 

B2 
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SHEEP SHEARING. 

[dtbdin.] 



' Moderaio, 



^5^ 



itdtrjc 



Our sheep shear - ing o - ver, sur-round the gay board, With 



fe 



tS=JS=K 




g*^^j i ;jj- i s s'*ig 



hearts full of pleasure and glee; And while we par-take of the 



4^1 n : F 



, r ff * 



1/ r* ^ j 



^ 



plen - ti - ful hoard,Who so bly the and so hap - py as we ? Who so 



(^''^ ^gggt ir^ g gi gg'^^^^ 



blythe and so hap- py as we ? From that sta-ple, the wool» all our 



^ 



tid^E 



;^ i ^>F J? 



E 



5s 



VC^ 



con-sequence springs, Tbe woolsack is next to the throne; It a 



^ 



RT? 



5 



P 



Iree-dom se - cures both to pea-sants and kings» It a 



i 



^Pl^ 



b * N N 



W 



:i2=tc 



free-dom se - cures both to pea-sants and kings, Which in 



p 



^^S6 



m 



T^^pi^ 



no o - ther coun-try is known ; It guards us awake, and pre- 
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^^ 



serves us a -sleep. It guards us a- wake » and pre- 
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EB 



E 
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S ' / 1 / 



ijcz:^ 



serves us a - sleep : Night and day, then» thank Heaven that 



i 



M 



W 



b N P 



^^ 



gave us the sheep» Night and day, then, thank 



^^r- C.nj.r ^^ 



Heaven that gave us the sheep. 

When hleak, piercing Winter comes on with a frown, 

Frost and snow clogging hedge, ditch, and stile. 
Annoying alike both the 'squire and the clown. 

Wrapt in wool, we look round us and smile. 
Did we sing in its praises from evening to mom, 

Twould our gratitude only increase : 
The dying old man, and the infant new bom. 

Are both kept alive by the fleece. 
Then how with the troth a fair pace can we keep 
When in warmest expressions we speak of the sheep ! 

III. 
No words are sufficient, whate'er can be said. 

To speak out its praises aloud ; 
For it never forsakes us — nay, afler we're dead 

It furnishes even our shroud. 
Nay, more, if the sheep, while it ranges our fields. 

For our wants all these comforts supplies ; 
Faithfiil still to the last, to the butcher it yields, 

And for our daily nourishment dies. 
Thus, living or dead, we its benefits reap — 
Then, ye sheep-shearers, sing your troe fnend the poor sheep. 
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ADIEU TO THE COTIAGE. 

[PA.IIE7.] 






A - dieu to the Vil-lage, a - dieu to the cot. And 



^SS 



fe 



^ 



? 



Mzzar 



shall I then ne - ver re - vi - sit the spot Which clings to re 



^^ 



KJb_:JL 



^ 



« 



membrance with fondest de - lay - •? - Thro' the dreams of the 






fc^ 



^ 



SuS 



^S 



£=i!S 



f 



P 



night, and the cares of the day? Thro' the dreams of the 



J^B^uIV' i 



night 



and the cares of the day? 



II. 



Yes, yes, I will hope that again I shall hear 
The voices of friends to remembrance so dear ; 

And still do I hope that again I shall see 

The smiles that once gave a sweet welcome to me. 



III. 



And yet how I fear to revisit the spot ! 

To steal thro' the village and gaze at Uie cot, — 
For the pleasure and rapture that swell in my heart 

Cannot equal the anguish I feel when we part. 
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SPARE MY LOVE. 
[haioh.] 



p 



t 



AndanHno. 



^^ 



J. . I J-J ^ 



; ^ 1 /'^' j i ^- 



• d 



Spare my love, ye winds that blow. Plash -y sleets, and 



m 



I, N* 



^ 



^Jni I nJ lJS 



i j * / 



beat-ing rain ; Spare my love> ye winds that blow, Plashy sleets, and 



^ii'^ fi"- J J^ I J' j^ 



K=K 



E 



^ 



# 0- 



beat - ing rain; Spare my love, thou feath'-ry snow. 



^ 



^Hi ' i'l '.J i g 



az: 



Drift-in^ o'er the fro>zen jdain. Spare my love, thou 



^^^^^^S 



feath' - ry snow, Drift - ing o*er the fro " zen plain. 



II. 



When the shades of evening creep 
O'er the day's fair gladsome e'e, 
Sound and safely may he sleep. 
Sweetly biythe his wakening be ! 



III. 



He will think on her he loves. 
Fondly he'll repeat her name ; 
For, where'er he distant roves, 
Jamie's heart is still at hame ! 
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THE TEAR. 



[rauzzini.] 






^^ 



rs- 
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^-'-^ 



Dear fall - ing drop, that flows to 



A 



^ 



vM "f r jl 



soothe my heart. And bids af-flic-tion 



y 






^#1 • 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



cease, and bids af - flic - tion cease 



its 



P 



1^ 



^ 



it^ 



^^ 



^ 



poig - nant smart. Ah! gent - ly flow, ah! 




^mf^ 



^ 



:p=pc 



? 



gent - ly flow, ah ! gent - ly flow 'till 



m 



*i= i=F=^ 



fe 



^H 



m 



w 



5 



?=?=« 



sor-row's stream be dry, 



And grief, and 
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grief ex - haust-ed 



dries my tear - iul 



* 



fnn ^[:i s \ ^'!'n r^H 



u 



eye» and - - grief ex - haust-ed, and grief ex 



^ 



&E 



^^ 



^F^ 



haust-ed dries my tear - ful eye. 



IL 



Thou melancholy soother of the soul» 
With thy soil gloom my beating breast control ; 
Bear, ah I bear me where waiting zephyrs gently rise, 
And pitying echoes emulate my sighs. 



III. 



Tliere, as I fondly bend o*er Laura's grave. 
Where the pale moonbeam trembles o'er the wave. 
Fancy shall soothe me with her silver dream. 
And Laura's spirit hover o'er the beam. 
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STRANGER, THINK ME NOT TOO BOLD. 



[UOOREHEAD.] 



P 



R=? 



^JtlJ J J ^ 



^ ^ 



Stran-ger, think me not too bold. Judge with can •dour 



i 



IE 



^ 



Lf^c; ^ \ o ^ 



i 



}Sv=lS 



^ 



-f- 



of my youth ; E're this cur - tain I . un - fold. 



^ 



^ 



*=P 



^ 



^^ 
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Lis - ten to a sim - pie truth, E're this cur - tain 



^ 



5PE=^?E 



^ 



f 



I un - fold, Lis - ten to a sim - pie truth. 



n. 



The heart alone is worth a thought; 

Features boast no real worth ; 
Beauty may be sold or bought; 

True merit in the mind has birth. 



III. 



Yet think not, stranger, I would say 
Mine are features form'd to please ; 

I haste to chase the thought away. 
By simply shewing such as these. 
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MY OWN NATIVE ISLE. 
[nsaop.] 






There's an Isle, clasp'dby waves in an em - e-raid 



iti 



'"a^^ l Jg.^ ; NV^ c l^ 



zone. That peers forth from o-cean so pearl-like and 



m 



^m 



m 



1^ 



&t 



^ 



i^^ 



g^ 



fair. As if na-ture meant it the water-king^s throne: A 



O O. 




e«p«pt. 



i^3S 



^ 



1«5 



*i=§=±5: 



J CTI 



I 



youth, whom I name not, re-members me there. . The 



m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



• #i-# 



3C 



breeze now in mur-murs a plaint brings from fiir, — ^Frommy 



^m 



t 



^^ 



ffi 



© 



o¥m na-tive isle and my lo rei^s gui - tar. 



II.. 
Oh ! cheer thee, fond mourner, let hope's whisper soften 

The wild pang of absence and doubt too unkind ; 
The maid thou upbraidest for thet sighs as often. 

And ^eeds gentle wishes by every wind. 
Then, winds, blow ye homeward — ^waves, waft me afar 
To my own native isle and my lover's guitar. 
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TIS ALL TO PLEASE MY PAPA. 



[ware.] 



m 



Andante, 



^ 



^s 
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Good sir, do not pine, If your hand I de - 



i 



i=f= 



3^ 
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$^ 



^ 



-ih 



cKn?, Tho' in per- son. 



in per - son 



^ J. ^ 



1 r 1 



find not 



i 



a flaw; 
adiib. 



On.. 



my 



;=fv 
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ho - nour, my ho - nour, ray bo - nour. 



in 
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fctE 



adXb.'^ ^ 



m 



1^=¥i 



^ ' i' ^n t^ \^' AJ 



per - son, in 
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per - son I 

Allegretto con tpirito. 


find 


not 
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m S 













flaw. 



But iny du 



ty so 
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y ^ ;■ ^ > 



^^ 



^ 



dear is. That in per - son my fear is. You 



|| 



IS — H 



r^^g 



v=^ 



Alight not, you might not quite suit my pa - pa ; That's 
fid lib. 






all, thafs all, Tou might not quite suit, quite 



P 



^ 



^ 



? 



suit my pa * pa, quite suit my pa •- pa. 



II. 

For smiles and young graces. 
Fair eyes and fine faces. 
Young ladies they don't care a straw — 
On my honour, young ladies they don't care a straw. 
Yet, lest you should perish, 
111 love and I'll cherish — 
But merely to please my papa. 
That's aU, &c. 
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ON THIS COLD FLINTY ROCK. 



[braham.] 



■ Larghetto, 



On this cold flin - ty rock I will 



^)\-^ 



S g P gj 



^^^ 



>— i/ 



lay. down my head. And hap - py I'll sing thro* the 



P 



^ 



^ 



^^^^F 



night; 



The moon shall smile sweet - ly up - 



/iig ^ r ggi^ ^'g g ^'ih' 



on my cold bed, And the stars crowd to gire me their 



^^ 



f p. 



■H m P f 



>l N 



? 



-^=:#- 



light. Then come to me, my 



tie dear, O 



i>^' ^ ^ Cr M r 



^s 



turn thy sweet eyes to 



me ; To my 
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^?C;>gjj .".^ 1 -^ 



^^ 



bo - som now creep, I will sing thee to sleep. And 



^^^^^m 



sjnn 



|±!t 



#-r 



Idsa from thy Hds the sad tew. And ■ 



i 



^ 



' i [* 



^^^ 



kiss from thy lids the sad tear. 



II. 

Xhis innocent flow'r, which these rude cliffs unfold. 

Is thou, love, the joy of this earth ! 
But the rock that it sprin^^s iBrom, so flinty and cold. 
Is thy father who gave thee thy birUu 
Hien come to me, my gentle dear, 
O turn thy sweet eyes to me ; 
To my bosom now creep, 
I will sing thee to sleep. 
And kiss from thy hds the sad tear. 

III. 

The dews that now hang on the cheek of the eve. 

And the winds that so mournfully cry, 
Are the sighs aod the tears of the youth thou must leave 
To he dowB in these deserts to die. 
Then come to me, my gentle dear, 
O turn thy sweet eyes to me ; 
To my bosom now oreep, 
I will sing thee to sle^ 
And kiss from thy lids the sad tear. 
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THE VOCAL COMPANION. 



MY LOVE IS BREATHING A PRAYER FOR ME. 

Moderato. 



j?^^j^tj,^i rr^j- ^^ 



See tbe ship in the bay is rid - ing. Dearest El-len, I 



i 



# 



f5=t 



>f— »c 



:p=p: 



^ 



W. 



W 



^ i 4 



go £rom thee» Bold-ly go, in thy love con - fid - ingv, 



/mN-NIj /.Ji |^ 



# — ^ 



O'er the deep and the track -less sea ; When tliydear form no 




? 



^ 



^ 



P 



more is near me, 
O 



When thy sweet smile no 



Ion - ger I see. This sooth - ing thought shall at 



i 



s 



N ^ N ^l^ 



P—m 



S=t 



-1 > M 



1^— ^ 



midnight cheer me — ** My love is breathing a pray'r for me." 

When the thunder of war is roaring. 

When the bullets around me fly, 
When the rage of the tempest pouring 

Blends the billowy sea and sky : 
Yet shall my heart, to fear a stranger. 

Cherish its fondest hopes for thee ; 
This dear reflection disarming danger — 

" My love is breathing a pray'r for me.'* 
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MELISSA. 



Andante. 
3 



m 



^ 






Sweet Me 



lis - sa, love - ly mai - den! 



^^^^^^^ 



Would'st thou know what ab - sence does* 



I 






r riC'Gir r 



«-# 



Ask the flow'r so quick - ly &d - ing. 



i 



^ 



r ricjL-i M 



Why its tint no Ion - ger glows? 



m 



4=t 






p 



d d 



Soon the droops ing rose will sigh,- 



^^s 




3 



Beau - ty's gone and ^l things die." 

II. 

Tet nor rose, nor skies distilling 

Showers that weep Uieir charmer gone. 
Feel her absence half so killing 
As the youth who pines alone : 
He the secret anguish feels, 
Mourns, and stiU the cause conceals* 
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THE VOCAL CCniPANION. 



OH ! THE HEART IT GOES PIT-A-PAT IN LOVE. 



[PAmST.] 



P 



^m 



^ 



J ijij r i=^ 



Oh ! the heart it goes pit» pat, pit -* a - pat, the 



itiJ^ 



|ljkLJj | ;Jv.N^ ^ 



y— »- 



heart it goes pit-a-pat in love; If thefmr opesmile^It will 



^ 



»=FS 



w 



i=fe 



^ ^ g ; ^ g »> 



care be - guile. And make the lo - ver blest. When by 



^ ' ^ C 



^^^^^ 



r r ^ 



=5s=5i^ 



sor - row he*s op - prest* The' 



the 



i 



* 



^ 



f 



i^ 



F d 



m 



heart it goes pit, pat, pit - a - pat, the 

/ 



t=t 



^^ 



?v=?s 



^ 



W 



heart it goes pit * a • pat in love, Oh the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE YOGAL COMPANION. 



19 



P 



3 



N ^. f 



^ 



^i=s=^ 



£ 



heart it goes pit, pat, pit 



pat, the 



1 



t=t 



^ 



t^t 



heart 



it goes pit - a - pat ia love. 



II. 

Oh ! the heart it goes pit-a-pat in love ! 

When the youth is kind. 

It will cheer the mind ; 

And the lassie she will be 

Blithe and bonnie, gay and free. 
Oh ! her heart will go pit-a-pat with love ! 



III. 

Oh ! the heart it goes pit-a-pat in love ! 

But what joy she feels 

When her suitor kneels. 

Who had done his best to please ; 

It is then her torn to tease, 
Though her heart it goes pit-a-pat with love. 



C2 
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THE VOCAL COMPANION. 



OH! STILL REMEMBER ME. 



[bishop.] 



m 



Moderator 



> g J' > 



Fare - well, my soul's best trea - sure; 



p 



a 



'T^^i^ 



^ 



But, as - sail'd by plea - - sure. Oh, 



p 



r ' * 



t=^=^ 



r !: ^ir ^'- J' l 



still re - mem - ber me. 



Wher - e'er the 



p 



N P 



; ^ ^' ; , l 



spright - ly mea - sure Calls the sons of 



m 



F P 1 



^ 



f 



tc=lt 



plea - sure. Oh,, still re -mem -ber me. 



P 



s 



^ 



& g Mlj rig 



Scenes with splen-dour shin - ing, Tho' to share in - 
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f ^ I P r J^ 



m 



din • ing, Shun with - out re - • pi - ning. 



p 



^ 



5 



r^^r ;i; >N g 



Hio* so liarJ the task 2nayl)e; Ahl shun with -out re- 






pi - ning. And still re-mem 



ber me. 



Should some gay flatterer woo thee» 
Say soft things unto thee. 

Oh, then remember me. 
And when he dares implore thee. 
Tell thee he adores thee. 

Oh, still remember me. 
None would happy make thee ; 
And should ill overtake thee. 
All would soon forsake thee — 
Lost would my Clarissa be. 
Oh, all would soon forsake thee — 

Then still remember me! 
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THK YOCAL COMPANION. 



MY SPIRITS ARE MOUNTING. 



[hokris.] 



* 



AUegrv^* 



£ 



S 



■4- 



My spi-rits are moont-ing, my heart's full of glee. 



t 



■ * O 



£ 



^ 



S 



Fal, la, la» la» la, laU da rid-dle» lad-dy; Sweet 



p 



k 



^ 



S 



:|: 



4- 



hope like a rose on my bum • per I see. 



i 



k 



^ 



(» • Oi 



£ 



5=zqc 



3 



Fal, la, la, la, la^ lal, da rid-dle» lad - dy ; My 



I 



*: 



f I P f * 



:p=p: 



X=X 



-Or 



ZjCIlt 



cares are all co - lour'd with joy as they pass. And my 



p 



i-r-^ 



i^=i^ 



zss, 



■n — » 



soul is all sun -shine when lit by my glass. 
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S'gJ'JNj i j.te 



s 



p 



i 



Fal de rid -die. lad-dy, iW, de rid- die, lad- dy. 



i 



3 



# — m- 



% la. la, lik. la, la, fal, lad, lad - dy. 



II. 



Away from my view fly the world and its strife, Fal de ral, &c. 
The banquet of fancy's the feast of my life, Fal de ral, &c. 
All love's melting energies sink in my soul. 
And the fountain of bliss is let loose m my bowl, Fal de ral, &c. 



III. 



You ask why I drink, and my reason is plain, Fal de ral, &c. 
To gild with bright colours life's picture again, Fal de ral, &c. 
From the cold track of care my warm heart to remove. 
And revel transported with nature and love, Fal de ral, &c. 

IV. 

When the fairest I fill to, the fdrer I think, Fal de ral, &c. 
Mine is not a clay that grows muddy with drink, Fal de ral, &c. 
The bubbles that rise in gay colours are drest. 
And love 's the s(^ sediment lies at my breast, Fal de ral, &c. 

V. 

My spirits in bursts of wild sympathy start, Fal de ral, &c. 

And friendship's kind current flows pure from my heart, Fal de ral,&c.* 

And ardour so social ennobles each thought. 

And I curse the cold maxims Dame Prudence has taught, Fal de ral, &c* 

VI. 

What joy, soothing gods ! when you bring to my view, Fal de ral, &c. 
Tliose scenes of wild soilness my bosom once knew, Fal de ral, &c* 
I gaze as fond memory^s vision goes by, 
, And double the bliss tho' the tear's in my eye, Fal de ral, &c. 

VII. 

Then give me, great gods ! but a friend with my wine, Fal de ral,^ &c. 
Whose heart has been heated and soflen'd like mine, Fal de ral, &c. 
In social efiiisions we'll cherish each soul. 
And share the wild magic that lies in the bowl, Fal de ral, &c. 
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THE VOCAL COMPANION. 



SWEET ROBIN REDBREAST. 



£PARRY.] 



Miegretto, 



ftcir c;j r i -r ^^ 



Sweet Ro-bin, how I love to hear Thy 



^m 



E 




w 



t=±t 



^ 



tune-fill song this win - try day! To me it is a 



^ 



fn n spi 



^S3 



3t± 



8weet-er strain Than a - • ny in the month of May ; Thy 



Peres, ^^\ 



mu - sic is as charm-ing now. When not a flow'r or 



frin^' \ :t^H \^^ 



leaf is seen. As when the dai - sies deck the fields. And 






/ w J ■ IW 



J2l 



• P 



i w J:-i f r 



* 



|dl the woods are robed in green. Sweet Ro-bin^ sweet 
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1^^^^^^ 



Ro-biD» ll)y mu - sic is as charm-ing now. As 



P 



^ 



s 



S K_a 1, !• 



SE 



^ 



^ * i» 



when the woods are robed in green. Sweet Ro-bin, sweet 



f Fg^.r.|j.r..;ifj ^ 



Ro-bin, 



sweet, sweet 



Ro-bin, 



11. 

Thpu dost not droop thy merry wing. 
Though thick and cold descends the snow ; 
And in thy song there is no pause. 
Though loud the wind and tempest blow : 
But yonder comes a raging storm, 
And*ruffled is thy crimson breast ; 
Then spread thy pinions, haste away. 
And shelter in thy little nest — sweet Robin. 
Oh, spread thy pinions, &c. 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 



^t SMtrato. 



[bishop.] 



^ 



^ 



From Green - land's i - cy moun - tains. From 



i 



i 



Q^JJJI j.Jij ^ 



In - dia's co - ral 



strand, Where 



^ 



3 



^ 



tJ 



A - fric's sun - ny foun - tains Roll 



I'l !) ;j jj] 



^m 



down their gol « den 



sand: 



From 



m 



ft t r r^u 



ma - ny an an - cient ri - - ver. From 



i 



?f=l^ 



JlJ.JJi J 



^ 



W 



# 



ma - ny a pal - my plain, 



They 
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m 



t 



^^ 



call us to de 



li * - ver Tlieir 



/ii .Cj /J J'^. J^i. I J ^ 



w 



land from £r - ror^s chain* 

II. 
What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn,— 
The heathen, in their blindness. 

Bow down to wood and stone. 

III. 

Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

By wisdom from on high. 
Shall we, to man benighted. 

The Lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! O Salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

IV, 

Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd-naturc 

The Lamb for sinners slaih. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 
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SHE VOCAL COMPANION. 



THE ANCHOR'S WEIGH'D, 



P 



[BRAHAItf.] 



Andante. 



-# — i^ 



jcrfe 



a 



fc4 



±=3t 



The tear fell ^nt - - ly from her eye. 



^m 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



When last we part - ed 



on the shore: My 



fi J'^r-^ ^\>^^ . 



bo - som heavM with ma - ny a sigh. To 



f gir r^^ 'Htr 



-b 



think I ne'er might see her more. To 



i 



fc* 



PW 



j^ 



Ee 



53»: 



I * • • 



1?:=UZ 



think I ne'er might see her more." Dear youth,*'8he cried, "and 



i 



i 



^ 



r M liffl!:^ 



Sir 

canst thou haste a - • way, My heart will break; a 
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itlh.rri^ 



i 



# 0- 



f 



^ 



lit - tie mo-ment stay — A • las! I can-not, I 



m 



^7~T1J J' J. l g 



-^ 



catt- not part from thee/* "The an- chords weigh'd, - • * the 



p 



fc 




JLXJ^ 



an - chords weigh'd. 



fare - well ! 



fere • 



A" r,,t 



$ 



well! 



re - mem 



ber me." 



ir. 

*• Weep not, my love„'' I trembling s?ud, 

" Doubt not a constant heart like mine ; 

I ne'er can meet another maid. 
Whose charms can fix that heart like thine !** 
*•* Go, then,*' she cried, **^ but let your constant mind • 

Oft think of her you leave in tears behind ;*' 
*' Dear maid, this last embrace my pledge shall be— 

The anchor's weigh'd, farewell ! remember me." - 
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THE VOCAL COMPANIim • 



SWEET MAID. 



[bishop^] 



p 



d ^ ^ ^ 1 = 



r i^\^:n::: ^ 



s 



IT— # 



Wherefore, sweet maid, sigh you so? Why does your soft cheek 



P 



b^J.r ilJ J^. J' JJX^ 



-• 0-^ 



fade? 



m 



"Ts it for love — is it for woe? 
ir 



■1 4 , * i<> i^»tfj^i l^f 



Love is not joy, sweet maid. 



sweet - - mud. 



sweet - - 



#=|s 



ii-J 11 



^ 



£ 



E 



JCufe 



i:^ 



maid. 



Is it for love — is it for woe? 



p 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



^td 11 



Love is not joy, sweet maid. Love is not joy, sweet 



i'u-'H 



i 



M kP'P 



^Bt 



maid. What has he for whom you sigh, That 



^ 



w 



^ 



1 >. R 



atnt 



^f^=^ 



s 



is not al-so mine? A breast where you'll safe- ly 
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^>V'tJ7l|;i|;rr!, |^p i 



p 



lie, - - And a heart, bat that is thine, - - and a 



/-^ orffii. 



l^i=JV 



^ 



:^E=fs: 



^ * < ^ 



4 — !-# 



±=f^ 



heart, but that is thiue. There - fore, sweet maid, 



^m 



'\ s s 



^ 



t=( 



s 



ilT^ iT 



■# — # 



sigk not so. Nor let your soft cheek hde^ 



lM.''it\!itr%\:'trfj ! \ 



i 



Prithee then love no more for woe. But love for joy, sweet 



M 



^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



^^rf 



*5* 



i«^ 



msud. 



sweet • 



maid. 



sweet 



^^ 



^ 



rj phJJ^go/ 



ir-# 



• * jnM¥ 



mud. Pri - thee then love no more for woe. 



i 



r J e 



^ 



^^^^ 



But love for joy, sweet maid, - 



i 




f 



*H 



But love for joy. 



sweet maid. 
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O'ER MY COTTAGE NEAR YON WOOD. 



[mazzinohi.] 



i 



Grazuuo, 



^^ 



-^—i 



O'er my cot - tage near yon wood* Ro •» ses. 



i 



i 



g 



^ 



# #■ 



breath-ing sweet,, en - twine ; Oh, how more than blest l 



$ 



^ 



-^ 



should Be to call dear Ju - lia mine. 



p 



f f n f f f r 



^=t 



Ju * lia, oh, en • chant • ing fair. Doom me 



fe 



w 



-d^^ 



*-^-* 



not to sad de - spair; All my ti - mid cares re < 



P 



i 



r r J > J s 



i 



move. Smile, sweet maid, and * cheer my love! 



Blest with thee, supremely gay. 
Blooming joys would still increase; 
Time would wing his smiling way 
Round our cot of joy and peace. 
Take a heart from falsehood free, 
Which so truly dotes on thee ; 
From thee it can never rove. 
Smile, sweet maid, and crown, my love! 
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HOME!. SWEET HOME. 

[bishop.] . 



p 



Andante^ 



^ 



i 



¥-^9- 



"Mid plea - sures and pa - la • ces tho' we may 



^.t'!-!'\siW[. na; J- i 



P 



roam» Be it e - ver so hum-ble, there's no place like 



w=^ 



^r : M^ 



home ; A charm from the skies seems to hal - low us 



^Vff^g'B l rf , 



fct 



there. Which, seek through the world, is ne^er met with else 



-& 



■m — ^ 



where. Home!, hornet sweet, sweet home. There *& 



ps 



s 



c; 



no place like home, there's no place like home* 

II. 
An Exile from home, splendour dazzles in vain. 
Oh \ give me my lowly thatch'd cottage again ; 
The birds singing gaily, that came at my call. 
Give me them with the peace of mind, dearer than all, 
. Home! home! &c. 

D 
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ISABEL. 



[t. H. B4TLY« ESQ.] 



Moderato, 



;iJTf J*5l 



m 



fcifczfczfcife 



.*##■# 



Wake, dear -est, wake! and a - gun w - - nk - ed 



i 



gs 



h N N ^ 



s 



»'■ * 



We'll rove by yon-der sea; Andwhere our first vows of 



f\nt^^\ f^' n ^ 



love were plight - ed, Our last fare-well shall be: 



p^ 



i 



^ 



i 



There oft I *ve gaz'd on thy smiles de - light - ed ; 



I^T^^J^ 



f^ M H ffc P ^ 



3 



■ g ■ KZM 



And there I'll part from thee. There oft I've ga^d on thy 



/iJTf J^j?ij>';_3 ^:j^ 



smiles de - light -ed; And there I'll part from 



Itu^O J'Ji-^i .tJi i j 



thee ; I - sa - bel ! I - sa - bel ! I - sa - bel ! One 
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fi f. C P g P 



i 



w 



look, though that look is in sor - row ; Fare thee 



f 



m 



JS=fE 



i 



J '" 1 ^ i< i> >^ ^ 



i 



well ! P^re thee well ! Pare thee well ! Par hence I shall wander to 

O 



?Qt 



Sf 



¥^ 



S 



£ 



S 



mor-row: 



Ah 



me! 



Ah 



me! 



CBU.; 



11. 
Dark is my doom, and from thee I sever. 

Whom I have lov'd alone: 
'Twere cruel to link thy fate for ever 

With sorrows like my own ; 
Go smile on livelier friends, and never 
Lament me when I'm gonej 
Isabel! 
One look, though that look is in sorrow ; 
Far^ thee well ! 
Par hence I shall wander to-morrow ; 
Abm^l 

nx. 
And when at length in these lovely bowers. 

Some happier youth you see ; 
And you coll for him spring's iweetest flowers, 

And he sfngci of love to thee : 
When yon laugh with him at these vanisVd hours, \ /n • i 
Oh ! tell him to love like me* J 

Isabel I 
One lookt though Ihat look is in sorrow; • 
Fare thee well I 
Par hence I shall wander to-morrow ; 
Ah me! 

D2 
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TtlB VOCAL companion; 



THE KING! GOD BLESS HIM! 



[fRAHAU.] 



^ 



Jndemtino, 



^ 



i 



t'^ ^ H'^cgr g 



A gob -let of Bur-gun -dy fill, fill for me,.Giv^-. 



i 



I J\ ^ ^ 



fr-^ 



^ 



as 



those, who pre - fer it, Cham-pagne; But what- 



IS r r r 



f. f. p fuvm 



e - ver the wine, it a bum - per must be. If we 



fii^ g p t g-J'lJirjI I J^ 



ne'er drink a bum - per tf -^ gain ! 



Now, 



p 



pi' rs g|A^ 



C FT' ^ g 



S 



K^^^'^? 



Now, when the cares of the day are thrown by. And all 




s 



^ 



? 



i 



^ 



man's best feel-ings pos ^ sess him. And the 



ad lib. 




^^ 



^^ 



^ 



soul lights her bea-con of trulh id the eye: Here's a 
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^ 



3CI5 



:£ 



i 



^ 



i 



health to the King! God bless him ! God bless him ! God 



f Hy'r^m^^ ^^ 



blMS him ! Here's a health to the King! God bless him ! 



II. 

The wealthy of Rome, at their banquets of old, 

When to those whom they honoured they quaff 'd. 
Threw pearls of great price in their goblets of gold, 

More costly to render their draught ! 
I boast not of gems, but my hearts in my glass. 

Of its love nought canVer dispossess him ; 
Upstanding — uncovered — round, round let it pass : 

Here's a health to the King ! God bless him ! 



? 



^ 



* 



■hr- 



as 



1-r / 



'^=Fi 



¥-^ 



Hur-rah! -Hur-rah! Hur-rah! Hur-rah! Up- 



g^llrrfC^n i ^ J'J' ^ 



stand -ing — un r co-verd — round, round, let it pass: Here's a 



^ T^^^-r-g-S 



^ 



health to the King! God bless him. 
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HERE WE MEET TOO SOON TO PART. 



[Rossini.] 






Here we meet, too soon to part. Here to leave, will 



/rJ-MrJ'r> i r^ ^ 



? 



raise a smart, Here FD press thee to my heart. Where 



^^^ps^s 



none has place a - bove thee. Here I vow to 



P 



fe 



^ 



^=S 






# * # 



Jove thee well, Could but words un - seal the . spfjth 



/^■^^ t.f^*^ij\a j- ^ . i ^^ 



Had but Ian - gnage strength to tell, Td say how much I 

p 



fu'n 'i 'i^u 



^5 



love thee. 



Here we mMt» too soon to part. 
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Here to leave will raise - a smart. Here I'll press thee 




^ 



^^^^^^ 



to my heart, Where none has place a - bove thee. 



Here the rose thai dedcs thy door. 
Here the thorn that spreads thy bow'r, 
Here the willow on the moor* 

The birds at rest above thee. 
Had they light of life to see. 
Sense of soul like thee and me« 
Soon might each a witness be^ 

How doatingly I love thee. 
Here we meet too soon to part, 
Heve to leave will raise a smart. 
Here m press thee to ray heart. 

Where none has place above tliee* 
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HOME, LOVE. AND LIBERTY! 



[bishop.] 



p 



Allegro^ 



\ o. ! J^ l J1 



0=^ 



^ 



t=m 



5 



^ 



When deeds of fame at ho - nour*s call. The 



frt o rj i 



r 1 ^ 



sol - dier's breast in - - - spire. 



Tho' 



m 



# 0- 



m 



# -0- 



f=^=f 



^ 



tears from wo - man's eye should fell, To 



f^WU^i^^ 



^=^ 



damp 



his mar - - tial fire. 



^^^ 



c ^1 Cl 



w^ 



Still, no un - man - ly sigh or word Should 



/itJr p n F 



r 1 iL 



e*er dis - co - - - ver'd be; 



But 
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doice» 



r & ' 



? 



this the mot- to 



on his sword» For 



^m 



f 



^^ 



!t=e 



^^ 



^ 



hoine> for love, and li - ber - ty! For 



/ ii r 0* ^'^'^^gi^i^ ^ 



home, for love. 



and 11 - ber-,ty! 



II. 



Yet oft within the hero's breast. 

Some softer thoughts may steal ; 
Emotions, which, although suppressed. 

He cannot cease to feel. 
But still is heard, at eVry pause. 

This universal cry ; 
Our friends, our country, and our laws ! 

For home, for love, and liberty ! 
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HE LOVES AND RIDES AWAY. 



[Homr.] 



"JaMlfOto, 






f 



At the Ba-ron of Mow-bra/i gate was seexw A. 



I ^ J- ;■ P JiJ.^^^ 



■jcx. 



{J * * • * H -■' J l i » 



page with a cour - ser blacky There came out a knight of 



i^ r r ttJ J- ;'i c c, r. J nJ I r • r in 



w 



no - ble mien. And he les^p'd on the coucgcr^s back ; 



i 



^ 



g I r t L J g 



? 



^ 



His anns were bright, his heart was h*ght. And he 



/^fr ^'Jj- l J.D , iJV^^ 



W 



sang this mer - ry 



m 



P F 



lay ; How jol - li - ly lives a 



n f n ' 



w 



fair young knight, He loves and rides a 
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f^'fHn 



t 



way. How jol • li - ly liyes a fior young knight. He 



^ 



^ 



i 



ft p 



loves and rides a - - way, 
» . r-T= ^ 



a • way, a - way, a ; 



ig i' n JlJir 



way. He loves and rides a - way. 



II, 

A lady look'd OTer the easlie wall. 

And she heard the knight thus sing. 
The lad/s tears began to &11, 

And her hands she began to wring ; 
^ Aad did'sttiiou then thy true love plight. 

And was it but to betmy ? 
Ah ! tarry awhile, my own dear knight. 

In pity don't ride away." 

m. 
The knight of her tears he took no heed» 

While scornful laugh'd his eye, 
He gave the spur to his prancing steed, . 
** Good by» sweetheart, good by 1^ 
And 80o» he TantsbVl from her sight. 
While she was heard to say, 
** Ah ! ladies, beware of a fair young knight« 
Hell love and he*ll ride away." 
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HARK! PROM YONDER HOLY PILE. 



[bishop.] 



Larghetto* 






^ 



5 



^m 



. Hark ! from yon - der ^ ho - ly pile, * Wed-ding- bells are 



£' ^^, ^ 



3 



^^ 



ring - ing; White- rob'd forms who crowd the aisle» 



i 



Jv. J J 



3S: 



m 



So-lemn chaunts are sing* -'ing. See the hap - py 



* J ol " 



32 



bride ap r pear, Yet - her foot-steps fal - - ter ; 



4^' I ^ "^ T'T r '^ 



m 



p 



Where-fore should she shed a tear. At the ho - ly 



m 



-^ 



* * i 



al - - tar ? 'Tis not that she wish - es now 
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/ J J r r I J j^ ^ 



From her love to' se - - -- ver, "Rs that, should he 



p 



^ 



£ 



-^- 



break, his vow. She is lost for e -f *r v^r! 



II. 

Causeless are thy fears, fair bride. 

Vain the doubts that grieve thee ; 
See him kneeling by thy side,j 

Think not he'll deceive thee. 
Binding be his bridal oath. 

And his love increasing ; 
And may Heaven bestow on both 

Pleasures never ceasing. 
May that hand protect thee still. 

Thine now fondly pressing ; 
And in eVry earthly ill 

Be thy guard and blessing. 

III.. 

Youth! the hope her bosom knows. 

Dies if you forsake her ; 
Never let her sigh for those 

From whose arms you take her.. 
All her fondiiess ne'er forget. 

E'en when youth is over ; 
Never let the wife regret 

That she bless'd the lover. 
May thy cares to her alone 

Frankly be confided ; 
May the ties that make you one 

Never be divided ! 
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FORGET ME NOT! 



[brahah.] 



JfMhmi0, 



^A4i'\rnZh!^^ 



Can wealth or friends thy heart in - dine To 



^^U/crrr-P 



<i f r 1 • 



3E3 



S 



SE 



scorn my hum - ble lot ? 



And can thy promise. 



p 



i 



P t p 0f 



] ^-;ijr r Gy^ 



E 



^S 



to be mine. Be e'er for - got? 



If 



^ 



^ 



P=^=^ 



£ 



i 



/-^ 



# ' # 



pi - ty in that bo - som dwell. My fears, my jea - Ions 



p 



l!=f=&: 



^nr';>j ig 



i 



t 



^S 



^ # 



I 



^ 



fears dis - pel ; For - get me not, for - get me not ; My 

ad lib. 



S 



£ 



life would waste in grief, sweet maid. As 
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S 



^ 



wound - ed flow - 'rete droop and fade. For 



m 



t^ 



^ 



get me not. For - get me noi, my 



P 



i 



^JlLfrf|f|lfi S 



'hi 



love - ly, lo¥e - ly maid ! - My 



love -----•-.---.. 



33: 



^ 



mtdd. 



How oil to meet thee in the grove. 

At eve I Ve left my cot, 
When ev^ word and look was love. 

And every thought ! 
Thon bad'st me thy fond vows believe. 
And canst thou now my hopes deceive ? 

Deceive me not! 

Deceive me not! 
But think npon those vows, sweet maid. 
When in Ae grove «t eve we*ve stray*d,- 

Deceive me not, my lovely maid! 
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THE WAEPU' HEART; 

OB, » 

GIN LIVING WORTH COUU) WIN BIY HEART. 






[SCOTTISH.] 



^ 



^ 



Gin liv - in^ worth could win my heart. You 



^uv:?rf QiJ..g:n^ 



would na speak in vain, 



But 



4'' i . f J i I J ni'i'!' 



m 



in the dark - some grave it's laid. And 



■^ 



^ 



E 



3Jt 



-ne'er to 



rise 



a - gain ! 



My 



4^r^^ ^ "^•fiT'C- ^'C 



w 



wae - fu' heart lies low wi* his Whose 



i 



h p ' r 1 



E 



^ 



^ 



heart was on - - ly 



mine 



And 
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i 



fc 



S 



^ 



W 



oh! what a heart was that to lose! But 



^^^^^m 



I maun not - - 



pine. 



II. 

Yet» oh ! gin Heav'n, in mercy, soon 

Would grant the boon I crave ; 
And tak' this life, now naething worth. 

Sin' Jamie's in his grave. 
And see! his gentle spirit comes. 

To show me on my way ; 
Surpris'd, nae doubt, I linger here, 

Sair wond'ring at my stuy. 



III. 

I come, I come, my Jamie dear. 

And oh ! wi' what gude will 
I follow wheresoe'er ye lead, — 

Ye canna lead to ill. 
She said, and soon a deadly pale 

Her faded cheeks possest ; 
Her waefu' heart forgot to beat, 

Her sorrows sunk to rest. 



E 
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CALEDONIANS, BRAVE AND BOLD* 



[C00KB«) 






^^ 



1 / 1/ s 



? 



Ca - le - donians, brave and bold. He -roes ne - ver 



P 



:?s==K= 



^ 



:s=;c 



— '-* — * 

bought or sold. Sons of sires, who died of old To 



j'lJf' I rj i j h i itV ^ 



gild a mar - tial sto - ry ! Beau - ty claims the 



5^ ^ c r 



?t=B 



£ 



P 



s 



war - rior^s shield. In her eause the death-sword wield, 



P 



^ 



E 



i 



^ 



^ 



Draw and join the bat - tie field. On 



P 



^-— # 



^ 



^^ 



^2=? 



on to death or glo • - ry. 
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II. 

"Who would shun the glorious strife ? 
'Whereas the slave would cHng to Hfe, 
WhcB fsther, busboid, daughter, wife. 

For {MTompt rdief implore ye ? 
Vfho would yield soil woman's charms 
To Uese a n^Baa fbeman's arms? 
IVritfa the thought ! sound your alannsy 

On, on, to death or glory. 



III. 

Here's the path to sluggard peace. 
Here's the haunt of dastard ease. 
That sinks to death by slow degrees, 

UidioBouredr weak, and hoary ; 
Bui ye, who court a br^hter name,. 
This way lies the road to fiune ! 
Follow then, through flood and flame. 

And ibout for death or gUxry* 



E2 
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CLEAR REFLECTIONS. 



[CVUUINS.] 



I: 



m 



:J=l^ 



# 0- 



^^ 



-^ — # 



? 



'Tis said Uiat fate more wise had been. And 



tSi 



^^ 



^ 



-^ r s 



we more tru - ly blest. If ev'-ry hu-man 



p 



I 



fe^ 



E 



^^ 



heart were seen Thro' glass in each man's breast,Thro* glass, thro* 



I* ^ p f > 




^ ^ 



=P=s 



£ 



glass in each man's breast : The fam'd La - va - ter's 



m 



I 



# 0- 



C f^r^cHJJ 



w 



reas'-ning sage, And Spurz-heim's crack scull lore. Had 



i 



I: 



i 



m 



i 



then ne'er call'd a wond'-ring world O'er emp-ty heads to 
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m 



I 



^ 



« — 0- 



=P=^ 



H 



pore. Then push the hot - tie, gai - ly sing. Old 



1:^ 



fnt :i }^UA ^\ ^^ m 



p 



Time shall brisk - ly pass. And still may bright re 

ir^ r-* 



e 



£ 



*=^ 



m 



t: 



flee - tions spring From look 



ing m 



the 



*=e: 



w 



E 



glass, the glass, From look - ing in the glass. 

II. 
" In wine is truth," the sages say. 
And truth it is, I think ; 
And falsehood never can have sway 

O'er him who '11 fairly drink. 
Then this be still the magic glass. 

Through which the heart we view. 
And by his bumpers we can class 
The man that*s ** sound and true." 
Then push the bottle, &c. 

III. 
Of glasses, concave, convex too. 

We hear, — ^but filFd with wine. 
This single glass, to every view. 

Will both effects combine ; 
For seen through this, each rankling care 

In dim perspective lies. 
While ev*ry joy, so bright and clear. 

Enlarged delights our eyes. 
Then push the bottle, &c. 
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FORTUNE'S BLIND WE KNOW. 



[PULEY.] 



^ AUegretio. 



^ 



m "# 



i 



^ 



I dreamt one night, lo! sudi m dredjn Was 



i^ m 



f — F 



^ 



^ 



e'er dveamt of be - fore ! 



Methofight ikeBX me - rit» 



If ff r nr ff ^ ^ 



f * f • 



i 



rich -^ ly clad, The smiles oi plen - ty wore ! But 

€tpre9$. 



g nir i r g crc^'i 



*: 



? 



when a - wake, how vex*d was I To find it was not 



P.JL. 



i 



^ 



J. 



^ 



so; Well, well, I said, it CHigfat to be. But 




koow, 
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for - tune s blind we 



Imow. 



II. 

A^aiB I «lept, and «oW my mind 

A wondrous Tision came, 
Methought that int'rest did give way 

To worth and honest fame ! 
But when awake, how vex'd was I 

To find it was BOt 8o; 
IMl W£0. I Aud, H oug^ to he, 

But fortune's blind we know. 

III. 

iiftst ni^t I dreanrt a dianning dream. 

And nadi'd It might prome tnie ; 
Methought that every female was 

Both fair and faithful too ! 
And when awake, how pleas'd was I 

To fii^ iihe case was so; 
W^ wdl, I said, k ^ugbt 4e be, * 

Though Cupid's blind we know ! 
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GO, YOUTH BELOVED. 



[bishop.] 



m 



Andanie Grazioto, 



m 



:tt==!^ 



e p p 



m 



- ^ d 



^ 



Go, youth be - lov'd, in dis - tant glades New 

^ r. T'. j°q fe I ^'^ s J #F 



P'uiU^\ 



• I ^ . 



m 



friends, new hopes, new joys, to find; Yet 



^ 



:lfc=:it 



^m 



It * 



-^— P- 



^ 



^ 



some -times deign, midst fair - er maids. To 



g )i J' J' j^- ^ 



^ff?ff 



f 



think on her thou leav'st be hind: 



M 



</ 



S 



SE 



fea 



w 



i i/ ^ 



Thy love, thy fate, dear youth to share. Must 



m 



jt 



^^ 



g 



^ 



^ J* ! J JjJ *■ 



f 



ne - ver, ne - ver be my hap - py lot. 



But 
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P 



I ^"^ • etpress. 



thou may'st grant this 



P 



H h 



hum - ble pray'r. For 



i 



^ 



^ 



E 



get me not, for - - get me not. 



^^ 



a 



for - 



get 



me 



not. 



II. 

Yet should the thought of my distress 

Too painful to thy feelings be. 
Heed not the wish I now express. 

Nor even deign to think on me : 
But oh ! if grief thy steps attend. 

If want, if sorrow, be thy lot. 
And thou requir'st a soothing friend. 

Forget me not, forget me not. 
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m 



taut vocaij awPANiftK. 



m 



CEASE YOUR FUNNING. 

Jnd<mte, 



r-i i ^ 



*=H 



v^m ^ 't^ai 



w 



m^ 



x^cstscytwn'TtnMMiig', rV>rcc or cm-inii^y ^€ •• itbt mhuI fiiy 






3 



*S 



< i p^ 



s 



m 



heart ire -pan; All these sal -lies Are but ma -lice. 



i' "It h n 'ij'i ^>J J' S 



To se - r duoe my 



<i> - stant man. 



^ 



^ 



»— r 



i 



jie^ 



I • 1^ ^ LI N / 



3tJt 



Tis most cer - tain, By their flirt - ing. Wo - men oft have 



f^:^*^fMi \ pMm 



w 



en - vy - - - shown ; 



Pleas'd to 



- ru - m 
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m 



^ 



^ 



^a 



i 



=3= 



^ 



^•-d •■ 



O - - - - there* woo - ing, Ne - ver hap - py 



/J'JV , , l-l^rfil^ 



i # J 4 



their own. 'Tis ----- most c&t - tain. 



^ 



ft 



-y^=V- 



g CJ l i? g' 




By - - - their flirt - ing. Wo - - men oft have 



ir 



/j^,p;r^^^TO] | fr^ 



^ 



i 



- '- lu •> ia 



€a - vy siiowii ; 



Pleas'dto 



i fr"''^^j'i iiMi ^ 



tilers' woo -, ing, Ne - ver bap - py 



O 



p 



ffl: 



i#*-nr 



^S 



i^S 



m 



their own. 
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CAPTAIN BELL. 



[lady CLARKE.] 



Con animato, 



^';';';'j':.NJ^gg g ^^^ 



When you took lodg-ings on my neat first floor. And your 



$ 



w^ 



q=^ 



^ 



Regi - nient first march'd in - to town. 



Be . 



(^ jV;^^ J-J^ l ^^ 



3=^=^ 



fore I had seen your sweet face half an hour^ I 



p 



^ 



-» 0- 



4 

lent you, my jewel, half - a - crown. Cap - tain 



P 



^ 



1^ 



tj "^ * u ^ ^ 



^ 



-# — Q- 



Bell, Cap - tain Bell, Cap - tain BelJ, 'Tis your - 



p 



5 



^m 



? 



self that knows. well how to bor - row, And you 
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P 



^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



put off the peo - pie so well. With your 



?-'• : r r c ^' ^m 



Call and Til pay you to - mor - row," 



p 



£ 



^m 



Cap - tain Bell! 



Cap - tain Bell! 



II. 

And when you treated us all to the play. 

Did I not lend you the cash? 
And when you ask'd us to come and drink tay, 
My plated to^-pot cut the dash ? 
Captain Bell ! Captain Bell ! 
'Tis not for my ^a^-pot I sorrow, 

Tho' I know it is safe mighty well, 
I beg you 11 return it to-morrow, 

Captain Bell! Captain Bell! 



III. 

But if a rich, widow would lie in your way, 
'Tis myself, widow Brady, 's your man ; 
You shall live at free quarters, with nothing to pay, 
Come fellow me that if you can ; 
Captain Bell! Captain Bell ! 
Tis better to marry nor borrow. 

And altho* you may think you're a swell. 
You must settle my bill. Sir, to-morrow. 
Captain Bell! Captain Bell! 
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CAN WE BANISH THE PAST? 



[WOBBtf BT T. lU BA<£Y» ESQ J 



m 



j^^fhttuOt 



isn^ 



t!s=t=m: 



•--# 



f^ 'Ad ^ [*-' * ^ > UL ^ p :p< 



S 



Can we ba-uisli the past? can we e-¥er re-nmmce The 



m 



s=ic 



m 



^^ 



^ 



* ^ 



• •' m 



friends and the plea-sures be - lov'd by us once ? Ah ! 



j^j-.J'j-f :z\:.:f^f±M 



no, we in sor - row seek com - fort a - lone In 



e 



i=Js 



r.'-^j^j' 



^^ 



s 



all that re -minds us of days, that are gone! Let us 



A N^ j.%^j|;'.j:r ^."^ 



w 



talk of her then; 'tis a theme c-rer dear; And we'll 



•..—#■ 



)■ r p ^ 




i i' ]/ ^ 



t=^f=p=^ 



¥—V^ 



fcz^ 



whis - per her name 'till we fan - cy her here : 
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^ 



/ii J'. ^ ntt 



p=^ 



■0-t- 



atzat 



H 



fci^^ 



round - ed by ob - jects, en - dear'd by her touch. We can 



m 



^m 



X.^S'i 



— -• < ^ 

ne - Ter Is - mast her or lo¥e her too much. 



II. 

In that citj» which whilst in its splendour it stood* 
Vesuvius whchnM in its withering fiood; 
The projects of life, and mirth's liveliest breath. 
Were chang'd in an instant to datkness and death. 
Yet the wine cup still stands in the desolate halls. 
And (he names which in pastime were caiv^d on the watts^ 
F^ the relka of life and enjoyment wiH lasl, 
Xiong after niers tnunient enjoyments are past. 



III. 

it i» thu» with my heart, wh^ct the prospect was gay^ 
The lK>pe9 that were dear to me melted away i 
Where joy seem'd to shiae, I met nothing but gloom. 
And the friend who had loVd me was cold in her tomb. 
Yet here I see all that her fancy preferred. 
And this is the room where her aeeeats were heard ^ 
And wlSst we are here^ ^toi:^ of {Measure htteft^ 
We feel that the relics of pleasure are left.^ 
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BEWARE OF LOVE. 

[CORRI.] 

{Thusf to take breath.) 



i 



Andantino, 



4!S=K 



^ 



^ 



ts^ 



^- 



1^3. 



attit 



tat 



Deep in the foun - tain of this bleed-ing heart. 



l^f V'N^rUff -^^ 



Free as the vi - - tal streams from thence that 



flow. Dear as my lift 



/ 



•=F^ 



•— P- 



\ . ]/ ^ t 



Dear as my life, with which I'd soon - er 



^rf,. \ i'\:'V:^l \ 'Vi\'\^ \ 



part. Than for -get to thee the gra-ti-tude I 



P 



fe 



mrcrip'onL'^" 



P 



owe ; Un - vary - ing with the va - ried 



1 j^L^ ; ju^ 



^ 



^f=^ 



I 



change. Thro* coast, or cli - mate, as we range. No, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VOCAL COMPANION. 
P + 



65 



f;f :j' fi,MJMji j i jr ^ 



i 



no, no, no, no, mo - ther, no, I'll ne'er for - get the 



tempo. 



^^ 



.N 1 j>|Jf.-JnTS 



love, the gra - ti - tude I owe, the 



m 



to 



i 



^ 



35 



^^ 



gra - ti - tude I owe. 111 ne*er for - get. the 




ti-tude I owe. 



II. 

Blithe as the rays that cheer the blushing mom. 

Pulsed in this heart, dear sister, dost thou move :- 
Blest with each charm that can thy sex adorn — 

Yet, sister, oh! dear sister, beware, beware of love; 
Unvarying with the varied change. 
Through coast, or climate, as we range. 
Yes, yes, yes, yes. 
Oh! sister, yes, beware, beware of love. 
Beware, beware of love. 
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CALEDONIA, NATIVE LAND! 



[bishop.} 



p 



Jndaniino, 



^ 



S3 



3C=e: 



m'jtj'. ji i .i--p g 



5=^ 



Na-tive land! IH lore thee e - Yer» Let me 



p 



# 



m 



^ 



raise the wel - come strain; 



Mine were 



p 



^m 



=F=F 



i^ 



- - nish'd feet, that ne - ver Hop*d to 



^^ 



?Ff?W 



press thy turf a - gain ! Now these eyes, il - lum*d with 



•:5 



if/ ^g'S 



PP 



da. 



t=fi 



Sg= <>■ < l . i 



glad-ness As they scan thy beau -ties o'er, Ne'er a 
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m 



1 ^.^ J' ^ 



f 



w 



u 



% 



gain shall melt in 



ness Part - - ing 



p 



a 



doL 



t=w 



5 — r — ' ^ 



33 



? 



^ 



to re - turn no more ! Ca - le - do - nia ! na - tive 






^^ 



^ 



fe:=^ 



E 



f=+ 



E 



land, Na-tive land I 111 love thee e - ver. 



II. 

Native land ! though fate may banish 

And command me far to part. 
Never can thy mem*ry vanish 

From this glowing grateful heart ! 
Let an Indian solstice bum me. 

Or the snows of Norway chiU ! 
Hither still, my heart, I turn thee — 

Here I my country, thou art still ! 
Caledonia ! native land. 

Native land ! I'll love thee ever. 



F2 
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PAR, FAR AT SEA. 



[C. H. FLORIO.] 



Largheito, 



^^ 



Twas at night when the bell had toll*d 



JM r r fp i ^ C-^T ^^J^ 



twelve. And poor Su - san was laid on her 



i^ ;. j.r j-.J'ir j\jj r r^fe 



w 



pil - low. In her ear whis-per*d some flit - tuig 



f^J r r ^^ I f J\ ^ J / t^ I 



elve, 



** Your love is now toss'd on a 



^^c r^ P'g 



^=F^ 



^ 



bil - low," In her ear whis-per'd some flit - ting 
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<f''J_J r r J | J 



=P'^=F 



^ 



^t=^ 



elve. 



"Your love is no^ toss'd on a 



$ 



nu ^ ^ 



Em 



bil - low. 



Far, far, at sea."' 



II. 

All was dark as she woke out of breath, 
Not an object her fears could discover; . 

All was still as the silence of death. 
Save fancy, which painted her lover. 

Far, hx at sea. 



III. 

So she whisper'd a prayer — closed her eyes — 
But the phantom still haunted her pillow; 

Whilst in terror she echoed his cries. 
As struggling he sunk m a billow, 

f^ar, far at sea. 
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iifed by Google 
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BEAUTY IN TEARS. 



[CAHBUAH HKLODT.] 



P 



AndoMie, 



i^ \ J r Mr 



^m 



. . # 



Oh weep not, sweet maid, nor let sor - row op - 



fl nJ-lJ ^J^ 



W 



press thee» Thy in - no - cent bo - som should 



^ J III Jlj Jf\. J Jl 


4} i— #- o J — J *—\- — ! — •L-^- 



ba - nish all fears ; Kind UeaVu will pro - tect thee, fair 



^ 



-i frj 4^'^-'^ 



W 



vir - tue ca ^ ress thee. And an - gels will 



^ 



s 



^ 



pi - - ty such Beau - - ty in tears. But 



3 



r rirU^^ff 



g-LlUi 



some cm -el ty - rants com - pas - sion ne'er 
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P 



^ 



S 



:t 



a 



^ 



^^ 



■J ■** 



che • rishy In all their dmrk ac - tions am - bi - tion ap - 



^° i f^^m^ii .^THf jji^ 



pears; They 



suf-fer the wretch i«ed to 



m 



s 






^ 



^ 



*±± 



♦at 



Ian - giiish and pe - rish. And look with • out 



pi • ty on * Bean - ty in tean 



zi* 

How blest is the heart that with charity floweth. 

And tranquil the bosom that virtue reveres ! 
How sweet is the balm which kind pity bestoweth» 

To soften the sorrow of Beauty in tears ! 
But some cruel tyrants compassion ne'er cherisht 

In all their dark actions ambition appears: 
Tliey 8u£fer the wretched to languid and perish. 

And look without pity on Beauty in tears. 
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BAHEFOOTED FRIAR* 



{dr* xitchiner.] 



HUofiom, 






^^ 



' ;> I I . 



FIl give thee, good fel - low, a twelvemonth jos 



f 



s 



£ 



^ 



xz 



twtun. To search Jlu - rope through, ftov By- 



|b''j ^.,JJ ii^.:g-Laii 



zan - tium to Spain; But ne*er shall you 




b" J.a y * n 



? 



-=H^h 



't^^ 



find, should you' search till you tire. 



So 



m 



ms 



l=::f5=R 



4 '* I oi_A 



hap - py a man as the bare • foot-ed 
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^ 



^J r ST I 



:;=*: 



friar; 



So hap - py a 



man. 



So 



P 



t"^r-r , | J J ^ 



g 



hap * py a maiii, 



So . hap - py a 



m 



^^ 



Qt 



W 



• d ■ < » 



man as the bare - foot - ed 



ifiiaiv 



II. 

He's expected at noon — and no wight till he comes 
May profane the great chair, or the porridge of plumbs ; 
For the best of the cheery and the seat by the fire. 
Is the undenied right of the barefooted friar. 

For the best of the cheer, &c. 



III. 



He's expected at night — and the pasty's made hot. 
They broach the brown ale, and they fill the black pot ; 
He roams where he lists, and he rests when he ttres^ 
For ev'ry man's house is the barefooted friar's. 

He roams where he lists, &c. 
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CHARLIE IS MY DARLINO. 



[SCOTTISH.] 



P 



Jii^dertiiQ. 



M>.i.fej^.jir;.-J^lf->W^'^ 



m 



Char-lie is my dar-ling, my dar-ling, my dar-ling, Oh! 



i 



i 



6 ^ t. N . ^ 



ffT>^ 



(S=% 



£ 



^V.J^'- 



Char -lie is my dar-ling, The young Che-va - - lier; 'Twas 



^^^^^^ 



^ 



^ 



on a Mon-day mom-ing. Right ear - ly in the year» When 

' . ]> -^ - ^ o 



*:i«s 



^^ 



ff^^ g ^ [^ "" ^ 



i^ 



Char -lie came to our town. The young Che- va- lier; Oh! 



^^ 



fe !'-f S 



^^ 



f 



"j-i:-^* ^ 



^ 



Char- lie is my dar-ling, my dar-ling, my dar-ling. Oh! 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



Char- lie is my dar-ling. The young Che - va - - lier. 
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II. 

As he dkmQ marching up the street. 
The pipes play'd loud and clear. 
And a' the folk came running out 
To meet the Chevalier : 

Oh ! Charlie is my darling. 
The young Chevalier. 

uu 

Wi' Highland bonnets on their head. 

And claymores long and clear. 
They came to fight for ScotlancTs right. 
And the young Chevalier: 

Oh ! Charlie is my darling. 
The young Chevalier. 

IV. 

They Ve left their bonnie Higfalaiid hills. 

Their wives and baimies dear. 
To draw the sword for Scotland's lord. 
The young Chevalier : 

Oh ! Charlie is my darling. 
The young Chevalier. 

v» 

Now ha'd awa* ye Lowland loon. 

And court nae lassies here. 
The Highlandman's come back again, 
Wi' the young Chevalier : 

Oh I Charlie is my darling. 
The yoimg Chevalier. 
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MY HEART WITH LOVE IS BEATING. 



[ware.] 



m 



si=i; 



^^!=^ 



^ 



^ 



My heart with love is beat>iiig. 



Re 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



t 



# 



spon-sive to my sighs, A - las! there's no re 



m 



#=?5 



# 



^ 1 r 



^ 



treat • ing. 



The wing - ed ar - row 



m 



1S=K 



^FF? 



w 



^=F 



flies. Tlien why vain * an-guish che-rish ? 



The 



^ 



3^fe 



^ 



f 



i 



stiick-en deer must stay. 



Should Ju-lio bid me 



h S T 



^ 



5::==F 



3t=t 



pe - rish. 



His 



cap - tive must o 
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i 



m 



rF^ 



i^^ 



bey. Should Ju - lio bid me pe • rish. 



His 




S 



cap - tive 



must 



bey. 



II. 

Could deeds my heart discover. 

And constant truth prevail, 
'Twould prove no other lover 

Could dare thy rights assail ; 
Oh! bending then before thee. 

An humble maiden see. 
Whose love, delight, and glory. 

Are centered all in thee. 
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BUY A BROOM! 



[bishop.] 






fJJ?rcfi 



F?^ 



Buy a broom! buy a broom! Buy a broom! buy a broom! 



^m 



^ 



& 



j= 



H ^ 



C5 



Large broom ! small broom ! Buy, buy a broom! Buy a 



^ 



^^ 



f 



*:3t 



broom! buy a broom! Buy a broom! buy a broom! 






"1 n r 



^ 



^m^ 



f 



iti: 



Large broom! small broom! Buy, buy a broom! 




Large broom! small broom! Buy, buy a broom! No 



^m 



p^=* 



isz:^!!? 



J J J^J^ i r °| 



la - dy should e'er be with - out one; They're the 



ii/j :■ J- ^ J- 



i 



ban . - dy - est things in the world. 



When 
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yii J7 j^ :■ j3 : J^ 



JOt 



p 



in - sects are buzz - ing a - - bout one. Or 

Ralleni. 



'f^f ! ■ J- ! : J- 



^ 



s 



dust thio* the case - ment has curFd : 



And 



if II J .^.^j:s:jij ^ ^ 



w 



m 



what are the in - sects that flirt with the flow - ers. To 

/^ A tempo. 



m 






f^^ 



?s? 



those that flit dai - ly round Beau - ty's bowers ? Or the 



i 



m 



i 



m 



w-^ 



^ 



=y- 



i 



dust on the po • lish*d pi - - a - - no that lies. To 
IfaUL Dim, A tempo. 



i 



?f=ts 



i 



»: 



t 



^ *ICi cj 



i^zat 



{hat which love throws in - to la - - die^ eyes? Buy a 



i 



^ 



J. J. J J^JjJj ;.j^ 



broom! buy a broom! Buy a broom! buy a broom! 

— Mv 






^ 



*=n 



m 



Large broom ! small broom ! Buy, buy a broom ! Buy a 



^ 



^ 



^ 



broom! buy a broom! Buy a broom! buy a broom! No 
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m 



^ 



^ 



SP=Js 



^ 



ir 



m 



la - dy should e'er be with - out 



one; No 



^ 



^ 



^ 



? 



K^O 



e 



la dy should e'er - be with - - out one. 

With mitveti. /^ 



?S=:^ 



^ 



t 



m 



w 



■4 — r 



Buy a broom ! buy a broom ! Large broom ! small broom ! 



m 



f * 



^ 



:?=i: 



f 



m 



Come, gen -tie - men, too, while I'm sel - ling 

Con anima, 

> ir 



^^ 



ft P 



Si 



|i^ m 1 F F * m 

\ f i ^ v \ f-v— f 



W 



m 



Come to pur-chase — in crowds you should rush ; For, in 

N\ P *! — r-i— N- 



; r r f ^ /ii 



J5^=l^ 



W 



' m m 



;Mi>g ^-g 



times such as these, there's no tel-ling, there's no tel-ling. How 



/IN ^J^J^ r.C 



-i^n- 



9 



i 



soon 'twill be pru - dent to brush, to brush. You 11 
rail. 



t- 



m 



tr^-t 



±Z3t 



tJ 



par -don the hint-r-'twas in kind-ness I spoke, I've a 
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te 



^ 



a tempo. 



Jf P P 



^' 



mean-ing . Tie - yond such a ve - ry old joke ; There are 



#^^j:n;'Mf g ; r n 



w 



few in this world, I be - lieve you will say. But have 

a tempo. 



_M rail, ^ 



^ S. ! -fr 



^^ 



e 



^ 



some-thing or o - ther they'd fain sweep a - way. Buy a 



^K^ n^ :'^\o -n ^ 



broom ! buy a broom ! buy a broom ! buy a broom ! 



^M^-^ 



^ 



3^ 



S 



v_ - o*^^* 

Large broom ! small broom ! Buy, buy a broom ! Buy a 



m 



e 



^^^ 



^^ 



fat 



'^=^ — •— * 

broom! buy a broom! Buy a broom! buy a broom! No 



^^^ 



PiF=^ 



i I 4 



gen - tie - man should be with - out 



one ; No 



^n\ Ijn ^ni'A j 



gen - tie - man should be with * out one. 

G 
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5ANNOCKS O' BARLEY MEAL. 



[mazzinqhi.} 



i 



Moderator 






Js=fi 



i 



:B=i 



^^^ 



• * * i^ 



:$c± 



Ar-gyle is myname^andyou may think it Strang, To 



i 



ft N i"^ . 



^ 



5=tE 



: i ;.j^*^ j 



— — >* 

live at a court, an' ne - ver to diange. A' 



i 



■^ r r ^ > \ f ^ 



/ * e 



* d^ • 



■#r-;^ 

false - hood and flat - te - ry I do dis - dain : In 



|"f"fg'j- l j' 



^^ 



M 



my se - cret thoughts nae guile does re -main: My 



/'i ' ' "t i 'n 



king and my coun - try's foes I have faced, In 



s=s 



fW^^'v'^\ ^ 



s 




ci • ty or bat - Ue I ne'er was dis -graced: I 
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m 



j> g'f; g g'^ g ig 



do fiv- ry thing for my coun - try's weel. An I'll 



p 



^^ 



#-!- 



^S 



feast up - on ban -nocks o' bar - ley meal. 



II. 
Gin Maggie shou'd chancje to bring me a son. 
Hell figfat for his king as his fitther has done ; 
I will quickly lay down my sword and my gun, 
An' put my blue bonnet an* my plaidy on. 
I 'm fairly resolved for a country life. 
An* nae longer will live in hurry an' strife ; 
I'll aff to the Highlands as hard's I can red. 
An' 1*11 feast upon bannocks o' bariey meal. 



G2 
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THE GLASSES SPARKLE ON THE BOAED. 



[T. k, OEARY.] 



Andante Pompoto, 



- 11 Mncumic i-ofnpo9o. 



* 



£ 



^ 



is 



The glass - es spar - kle on the board. The 



/iir-c rcr i '^irj ia 



RE=?E= 



wine is ru - by bright. The reign of plea -sure 



m 



1., r, f? 0~L 



:s3. 



IS 1 <>J 



is re-stor'd, Of ease and gay de - light 






m 



w 



m a 



m 



The day is gone, the night's our own. Then 

^0 .. fe- ? '-^ 



^^ 



^=*^ 



m 



let us feast the 

if 



soul; If a - ny pain. 



^m 



m 



*-# 



F=F= 



itzt 



a - ny pain, a - ny pain or care re - main. Why 
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t 



drown it in the bowl. 



why drown it in the 




UVTi I i 



^ 



bowl. 



If a - - ny pain or 



P 



^ 



j^^ •* ^ 1 J 



care re - main. Why drown it in the bowl. 



n. 

This world, they say.'s a world of woe, 

But that I do deny — 
Can sorrow from the goblet flow. 

Or pain from beauty's eye ? 
The wise are fools, with all their rules. 

When they would joy control — 
If life 's a pain, I say again 

Let's drown it in the bowl. 



III. 

That time flies fast the poet sings ; 

Tlien surely it is wise 
In rosy wine to dip his wings. 

And seize him as he flies ? 
This night is ours, then strew with flowers 

The moments as they roll ; 
If any pain, or care remain. 

Why drown it in the bciwl. 
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THE GARLAND OF LOVE. 



[hook.] 



p 



Moderato, 



•M N 



j'ggrg'gg'Cc 



How sweet are the flow-ers that grow by yon foun-tain!And 



p >>^-J>H' ^ ^ 



I 



sweet are the cow-slips that span-gle the grove. And 



Xa-N n 



F=t2= 



^fo^ 



5EZ-5E 



sweet is the breeze that blows o - ver the moun-tain. But 



i j' j ^ . K 



f N 



3 



f 



^^ 



sweet -er by far is the lad that I love; I'll 



i 



^ 



t^ 



=F=K 



^ 



^ 



t2=fe 



nPcqPv 



? ¥ 4 



¥-^^ 



weave a gay gar-land, a 



!?==« 



5^ 



fresh blow-ing gar-land^ With. 



tc^ 



p=^^=g 



^^ 



5C=pi: 



li - lies and ro - ses, and sweet bIoom4ng po - sies, 1*11 
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ft'^t ^J'g 



^^=¥ 



> ^ J J 



weave a gay gar-land, a fresh blow-ing gar-land. With 



p 



^^s=?: 



J'gJ'ij 



?f-i- 



atzzSc 



li « lies and ro-ses, and sweet bloom-ing po-sies. To 



^m 



t: 



^ 



-'?^ 



^ 



5=tc 



£^Te to the lad my heart teOs me I love* 



It 

It was down in the vale where the sweet Torza, gliding 
In murmuring stream, ripples through the dark grove,*-^ 

I own'd that I felt, all my passion confiding. 
To ease the fond sighs of the lad that I love ; 

llien 111 weave a gay garland, &b* 
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BE MINE, DEAR MAID. 



[bishop.] 



AUegretto,^ 



mrnrrt 



# 



Be mine, dear maid, this faith - ful heart Can 



i 



^^ 






^!=^^ 



^ 



5E=« 



ne - ver prove un - true; 'Twere ea - sier far from 



i 



fc 



^ 



-^^^^^ 



:'l: y\:i'H''\m 



ith 



life to part Than cease to live for you! Then turn thee not a 



i 



g 



W^i 



^ 



? 



w 



^ 



way, my love. Oh! turn thee not a - way; For, 



^^ 



t 



( > * * 



E 



it=tf 



V ^ '^ 1^ 



P 



by the light of truth, I swear To love thee night and 
/-^ doL 9cherzo90. 



fc=^ 



^ 



S 



# (^ 



^ 



^ * I k v—y 



day, love ! To love thee night and day, love ! To 
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i 



^. 



# #- 



ICZ3E 



i 



F^^H^ 



tc±± 



i 



love thee nigfat and day! To love thee! To love thee! To 

f ^ 



fct 



£ 



^ 



^^ 



-h 



n 



love thee night and day» love! To love thee night and 



t r i rs 



^-t 



day, love! To love thee night and day, love! 



II* 

The lark shall first forget to sing. 
When morn unfolds the east. 

Ere I, by change or coldness, wring 
Thy fond, confiding breast ! 

Then turn thee not away, &c. 
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THE GALIANT TROUBADOUR. 



m 



9^ ---« — 
MmttfOwO, 



Js;^ 



V d ¥ 



^^ 



^ 



W 



Glow-in^ with love, on fire for fisime, A Trou-ba - 



P 



cJ-rs i J.^J^I 



dour, that hat- ed sor-row, Be-neath his la-dy's win-dow 



/iij^if ^t i r^J^j i^^ 



came. And thus he sung his last good mor-row: " My 



p 



^ 



m • # 



fc 



# • * • 



£ 



^ ^ ^ 



arm it is my coun-try's right. My heart is in my 



m 



P I m ,i 



^: 



^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



true-love's bo w*r:Gai-ly for love and fame to fight. Be 



4- 



% f - ^ f^ >" r^ 



-i — tf 



^ 



1^ — y- 

fits the gal - lant Trou - ba - - dour!" 
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II. 

And wlule he march'd, with helm on head 

And harp in hand, the descant rung. 
As faithful to his faVrite maid. 

The minstrel burthen still he sung : 

** My arm it is my country's right. 

My heart is in my lady's boVr: 

Resolved for love and fame to fight, 

I come a gallant Troubadour." 



III. 

Even when the battle roar was deep. 

With dauntless heart he hewed his way» 
'Mid splintering lance and falchion sweep. 

And still was heard the warrior-lay: 
•* My life it is my country's right. 
My heart is in my lady's bow'r : 
For love to die, for fame to fight. 
Becomes the valiant Troubadour.* 



IV. 

AlasJ upon the bloody field 

He fell beneath the foeman's glaive; 
But still, reclining on his shield* 

Expiring sung th' exulting stave: 
** My life it is my country's right. 
My heart is in my lady's bow'r : 
For love and fame to fall in fight. 
Becomes the valiant Troubadour/ 
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THE CONVENT BELL. 



[attwood.] 



p 



Largketto. 



fjji J J J g 



E 



VHien wak - en'd by the con - vent 






i=f 



W 



M 



-r-; — * 



ir-*- 



bell At mid - night's dark and dr^a - ry - - 



P 



3 



-V 



SE 



#— •■ 



^J i ^ 



ti: 



4, • ' f:* 

hour» the con -vent bell at midnight's dark and drea - ry 



i 



a 



^ 



ffl j^.^'*^ 



* . i 



hour, I rose, my mourn-M beads to tell, And think of 






t 



*=* 



^ 



ffl-J^^ 



^ 



life and love no more; no more, no 



p 



O M. 



1^^=F 



■> h q^ 



N N p • !■; 



more: In vain 



wept; I blush to 
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^ 



^ 



tj I -l- * 



a 



own I dropp'd the tear for him a < 



/iio^ j^-lj^ j'li n^ m - ^ 



lone; In vain I wept, I blush to 



i 



I 



E 



^^ 



u 



-W 



i 



^ 



f-r 



^ 



^ 



own I dropp'd the tear for him a - - lone. 



II. 



At sober eve, or twilight gray. 
The swelling organ s awful sound 

Would warn the vestals when to pray. 
While holy tears bedew'd the ground: 

In vain I wept ; I blush to own 

I dropp'd the tear for him alone. 
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THE THORN. 

[shield.] 



p 



Atuhutie. 



:jj^^ir,^VN^ 



s^ 



d '*^ d ^ d * ' \\ ^.j^j'^ 



From the white blos-som*d sloe my dear Qiloe re-qaest-ed A 

^ / 



^ 



iijv^.'^^^r; 



f 



epngy her fair breast to a - dom» 



FVom the 



i 



4S=K 



m 



V N k '1 



^^ J'J^'^ 



w^ 



# — # 



white blos-som'd sloe my dear Chloe re - quest - ed A 

With energy. 



i 



ft=?: 



J 



E 



? 



^ 



ft 



sprig, her fair breast to a-dom; **No! byHeav'ns,"! ex - 

Tenderly. 



^ 



N # F 



^-j*t 



itq^ 



claim'd, " may I pe - rish. If e - ver I plant in that 

/ 



p 



^ 



E 



R^S: 



^ 



i=?: 



-^ — * 

bo - som a thorn." " No I 
Affectionately, 



by Heav'ns," I ex - 



^i^gTritrcj-j]^ 



?=F 



claim'd," may I perish. If e-ver I plant in that bo-som a thorn.' 
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II. 



P 



TFTT^rrTi 



^a 



m 



t±±± 



When I shew'd her the ring, and im-pWdherto mar-ry. She 



i 



^ 



:«: 



Pv=|s 



W 



?«=P= 



? 



§ 



i^p= 



blosh'd Hke the dawn - ing of mom. 



-When I 



i 



::|fc=5 



^ 



:w=K 



fJ J-,^^/"^ 



jy ^ "^'^ 



shewed her the ring, and im - plor'd her to mar-ry. She 



n 



P N 



S 



11^' P g uS 



■^ 



P 



blosh'd like the dawn - - ing of mom. 
Wkkl 



Pf=K 



^ 



N N P F 



■# — # 



Yes, I'll con-senC* she re-plied»"if you '11 pro-mise That 



§ J /■ ^ jj J' »'^ 



^^ 



i 



no jea - lous ri - val shall laugh me to scorn ;" 



K^ 



)v=K 



^ 



£ 



'No! by Heav'ns," I ex-claim*d, " may I pe - rish. If 



^gN-JjJ^glpffl^ 



e - ver I plant in that bo 



som a thom.^ 
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THE COGGESHALL-MAN'S WEDDING. 



[words by J. NELSON, ESQ.] 



i 



Moderato, 






^ 



f^ 



? 



John Coul - ter was an Es - sex man, of 



i^n^ :^\l^}<^^t^^^^ 



Cogg -shall mar - ket town. And he fell in love with 



I 



tT=f 



:\: t ^ 



^m 



w 



Bet - ty White, whose face was din-gy brown: Said 



^ 

^ 



^^ 



i 



? 






^ 



John, " If we get wed at whoam, the folk will make their 



fe=^[riKf, ; i^i^ m 



fun. So we'll go up to Lun-nun town, and 

Chorus. Quicker, 



^ 



^^ 



-& 



^fe? 



M±=* 



Z3ifl3t 



there get splic'd in one." Sing-ing tol di rol, di 
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M A.^ J" ^ 



^ 



^^ 



tol di rol, sing' to! di rol di ire. Sing - ing 






s 



^J'Jlj^ll 



^ t y g lu 



to! di rol, di rol di rol, sing tol di rol di re. 



II. 

Now John spoke to a grazier man, who drove the Essex vans. 
To toddle to some London church, and there put up the banns ; 
•* But mind," said he, " don't let it out that we're a Cogg'shall pair, 
For 'tis the queerest pleace on earth, and nought but fools be there." 

Tol di roL 

III. 

Soon John had fix'd his wedding day, and as it did approach. 
He said to Betty, " We'll go up all on the Lunnun coach." 
** Nay, John," said she, " 'twill better be, and save expense by halves. 
To take a lift in Jolter's van, when he goes up wi' calves^ 

Tol di roU 

IV. 

Then up to London straight they came upon a market day. 
All to be married at St, Luk^9 — ^the calf-man led the way; 
*' St, LuJce^s f cried Bet, " and be ye sure ^tis a proper church and 

steeple ? 
I always thought, d'ye see, that was a pleace for crazy people." 

Tol di roL 

♦* You'll find ^11 right,'' the Grazier said^ as on the way he shew'd,-* 
" The church, I know, 'tis in a line direct from Old-street-road ; 
But, to make haste and be in time, before the morning service, 
I think as how, at the next stand» we'd better call a Janm*^ 

Tol di rol. 

H 
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Then up thejr monnted In a coadi, John and his promised bride— 
tCIie 6ra;sier jnan, a Jmowing wag« sat close by Betty's side ; 
" Driye to St Luji^e's, oW d^p,** Ofied Jojin," or we shall be top late,*^ 
Hien Jarvis whipp*d his nags along all to the madhotue-gSLiew 

Tol di rol. 

▼II. 
Be rang the betly and out there eame a man both taEand tinn:, 
** You may turn back." said he, " tis pot the day for taking in ;f 
** For taking in ! I fegs/' cried John, " don't run your jokes on me. 
Bet's giv* consent — and^ sure, I sha'n't be taken in by she." 

Tol di rol. 

vui» 
The Grazier lan^*d to see the joke, apd swore 'twpold be a crime > 
For J(^n to have hi^ dearest Bet confined before her time ; , 
Said he, '^ I've come to see you wed, but 'tis against the law. 
Nine months before her time is come, to put her in the itraw.^* 

Tol di rol. 

IX. 

And now, to set the matter right, and ease the mind of John, 
The Grazier mounted on the box and Jarvis he drove on ; 
But drawing up to the chiurch gates, they pla/d another trick. 
And told the Sexton they had brought a Cogg'shall luncUic. 

Tol di rol. 

X. 

The Sexton raised his dirty hands, and, with a serious face. 
Exclaimed aloud, '* For raving mad, sure this is not the place ; 
The hospital is lower down, where lunatics they carry — 
We take no crazy folks in here, but those who come to marry * 

Tol di rol. 

xi. 
John now began to smell a rat, atid to die Sexton cried, " 

** Next time I go to take a wife, why dang me if I'll ride ;" 
But when the Curate came in sight, he ceased his noise and racket. 
Well pleased to see Uie parson^s gown, instead of sl draU^ackeL 

Tol di roU 
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PILL! FILL! TILL THE GLASS RUNS (yER! 



[C. H. VON WEBER.] 



I 



j^gro Feroce ma non tropp& Prttio 



^m 



^m 



*=* 



f111,fill, till the glass rans o'er. 



He's a 



^^^S^S 



izt 



Idngr and some-thin^ more. Who is fond of drink 



m 



j'iicJt"ij'.r 



s 



^11/ " 



*± 



ing! 



fill it once and fill it twice, Here*s a saa to 



i 



k'»t- - i \ mnf !5 



^^ 



melt all Ice, And set sor * raw wink - • - ing. 



m 



^ 




t? 






$ 



*:♦ 



row wink 



And set sor 



mg 



II. 

Wine and beauty, glass &r glass. 
Nought will make the minutes pass 

Like a flowing measure : 
Wine and beauty, kiss for kiss. 
Earth has a not a joy like this— 

Drink ! dissolve in pleasure. 



H2 
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BEHOLD IN HIS SOFT EXPRESSIVE FACE. 



(bra.ham.1 



m 



jMdanHno. 



i 



#— •■ 



t 






^ 



Be - hold! be -hold! in his soft ex-pres-sive 



i 






¥ — # 



face. Her well - - known fea - - tures» her 



f 8Tj'?^ lJ^ Jiu ^ 



fea. - ture& here I see,. And. here « » her 



i 



^ 



^ 



:?==#= 



W 



? 



g^nr *• ♦tie smile can frace» Which 



i 



t^ K , " 



Jfcif 



^ 



^ 



^ 



once 



so sweet - ly, so sweet - ly beam'd on 



/j 1 J 



^« 



me! 



Ahl Ro - . . sal . vin, 



Ah! 
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/f'gg^lf'gC I 



p p f 



V U U )^ 



Ro-sa-lie! Ah! Ro- 8a- liel that aeath,that ^ehih shouli 

adab. 



^^''^giij^ i pipig^''^ 



«e>*Yef 



Two liearts, 



two hearts 



that could have 



p 



^ 



-»^^ 



S 



^=£ 



9=i^ 



lov'd, have Jov*d for e - ver. 



II. 

Here could I fancy I beheld 

In lhee» sweet boy« her heavenly charms j 
Could think, by hope and love impell'dy 

I dasp'd her offspring in my arms. 
My child ! my child ! 
My child, like this, was lovely ever, 
'Till death decreed our hearts to sever. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



im 



TAB rOCAL COIIPAMKW** 



BONNIE LAD AND .GENTLE LASSIE. 



[SCOTTISH.] 






K |S-| =!fc?i=^ 






When the sun sf - foids no light, Boo-aie las - sie. 



i 



^^ 



^5 



:W5e 



^^3 



i< * ' J.^ 



irnr 



^-^ 



=« 



*/ 



gen-tle las -sie. When we're lost in end • less night. 



i 



^ H ^ ^rg-^ 



te 



f:*»'r 



IS- 

Bon*nie las - sie, gen-tle las-sie» When proud em-pires 



m 



s 



*=K 



at 



r> ft J: = 



? 



- > • »«^ — p— f 



cease to be, Bon - nie las - sie, gen - tie las - sie. 



p 



ilr'lftJ-O l 




*=*: 




Hf.prV 



e 



Then will I prove false to thee. 



/ill r^^ r rl^ ^ 



B 



Bon - nie las - - sie, gen - - - tie las - sie." 
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II. 

Shouldst Uiou e'er thy love deceiTe, 

Bonnie laddie, gentle laddie. 
Which I never can believe, 

Bonnie laddie* gentle laddie; 
Should I e*en fiusaken be, 

Bonnie laddie, gentle laddie^ 
8tiH Would I prove true to thea, 

Bonnie laddie, gentle laddie." 



III. 

Thus M l»rave yewng Donald roved. 

Blithe and bonny, blithe and bonny. 
With Uie gentle maid he loved. 

Blithe and bonny, blithe and bonny; 
Did they plight their vows unfei^d, 

Bonnie lad and gentle lasse. 
Which they- kept while life remained," 

Bbnhie lad' and gentle lassfe.' 



'.J 



V.V 



\j^ 
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THE ROSE OF THE VALLEY. 



Xrbkve.2 



^^ 



r~7 ~3 J 



^^ 



i 



* ' r 



The rqse of the val - ley in 



^^i 



^ 



td^ 



^ 



5 



t==d 



spring time was gay. But the rose of the val-Iey it . 



$ 



xs 



F= P b* oF 



• — # 



^-the/d a - way. The swidns all ad-mir'd it, its 



P 



:=?K 



rrQ^ l J J gjiji 



^ 



prai • ses re - * peat» An em • blem of 



I*" ^ ^ Ef 



ITM^ 



t 



vir - tue so sim -pie and sweet. An 



#'*'£i.MJ J r 



P ' r mP 



em-blem of 



'vir - tue so sim - pie and 
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^^*] r'-^'lJ »^ O l c r-^l 



sweet; But Uie blight marrM the bIos-som» auid 



I 



^ 



3ZS 



^V i [} xl 



J J* 



£0011, Well . • a - - - day! The rose of the 



P 



jg— n 



Tal - ley it wi - ther'd a - • way. 



Thft 



I 



^ 



2S: 



rose of the val-ley it wi-ther'd a - way. 



II. 

The rose of the valley a truth can impart. 
By the rose of the valley I picture my heart ; 
The sun of content cheer'd the morn of its birtli. 
By innocence rendered a heaven on earth. 

By innocence rendered a heaven on earth. 
But virtue and peace left the spot, well a day \ 
And the rose of the valley it wither'd away. 

The rose of the valley it wither'd away. 
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VDOft& . OQHOMUlSm. 



AND HAS SHE THEN FAIL'D IN HER TRUTHf 



[bishop.] 



I 



I S P - a 



rE=^ 



3C=Pl 



1 ^ V • 1^ 'r ' " 



fiitrf 



i 



And has ajxe then faU'd in her truth^^ _3!^® 

^ h r3 



^ 



^ 



^ 



S2 



? 



■ > M.r # 



izz 



beau - ti - ful maid I a - - dore ? Shall I 



i 



"♦-♦ 



S 



3; 



^TT 



^ 



^ 



t^t 



g 



? 



i 



ne-ver a-^n hear her voice. Nor see her lovM form a-ny 
9latiando» | t 



i 



i5f=^ 



^=33 



# 



w 



mut 



$ 



mofe? No, no, no, I shall ne-ver see her more» 



I I • 



;n:'nn 



:s3 



t 



No, no, no, I shall ne-ver see her more. No, no. 

Fine. 



ad lib. 



\ }ynti.i\p,r} ^ ^ 



no, I shall never, ne-ver see her 



more. 
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'S\: t r : g c ;i''Kfl r i 



Ah! ^ r H • m|^ era - el you proves Yet 



^ 



E^^ 



^ 



-•— -# 



sure my hard lot you'll be - - vrail; 



Yet 



<f^ J' > r r t "^'^^ 



could not pre-sume you would love. 



Yet 



§^i'^''h r x 



^ 



m 



J-e>- 



d r^f 



^ 



pi - ty I hop'd would pre - vail. Yet pi - ty, pi- ty. 



^ 



ifp r^ r. 



i 



3=F2=F=T = 



^ 



s 



-it: 



fni 



pi - ty I hop'd, I hop*d would pre - vdL And 

4- 



^m 



m 



^5r 



4?=l? 



Since ha - tred a - lone I in - - spire. Life 



m 



S=K 



N M 1 ^ I 



• -•V,>> 



*',^tH- *' '^ 



m I ^ 



^ V i k V 



hence-forth is not worth my care; Death now is my on-ly de > 



^=R«* 



k& 



^i 



-o- 



i 



^ 



^ 



'^jtil |d J 



s 



t==at; 



sire — I give my - self «p to de • spair! "^Aiid 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



108 



XHE VOCAL COMPAIfION« 



AH, COULD MY PAULTRING TONGUE mPART. 



J[HAZZINaHI.^ ^ 



P 



Largheito. 



Ffr? 



1 ^ 1 h 



5 



■#— # 



# — •■ 



^ *d * 



Ah, could my fault'r-ing tongue im • part The tale of 



|*j .>!} j^ij : J :iPr-j. | 



woe that pains my heart. Ah, then in vain, in 



fT~^ -n -^i ^ J^^-^r^^ 



vain, I should not crave Your pi - ty for a 



d d * 






w . p 



4: 



wretch -ed, wretch - ed slave. The in- jur'd 



* 



M 



^^ 



V4 



i-p- 



4: 



Be^r 



in vain ad - - - dress'd^ 



In 
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plaints of woe - - 



^ 



Bri * - tou^s 



P 



J 1 r J 



m 



t=fi 



^^ 



i#— tf- 



3t=3E 



ta 



breast;. Com •. pas - sion e - ver marks the brave, Ob^ 



i 



?s=1= 



^J'i^-'N J-/J^ 



±=3t 



pi - ty, then, oh, pi - ty your wretch-ed, ¥nretch • ed 



m 



^^m 



t=^ 



w 



t 



■W -ni 



-0 — # 



slave. Ah, could my fault' ring tongue im- part The tale of 



i 



N n N 



^F^ 



d d ^ ' -i#- • • 



woe that pains my heart; Ah, then in vain, in 



^^ 



-t 1 h 



vain I should not crave Your pi - - ty 



P 



#F^ 



^ 



# •- 



for 



a wretch -ed, wretch - ed, slave. 
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AH! BRIQHT IS THE BLUSH ON THE CHEEK OF 
' ~ ' THE MORNING. 



[PARET.] 



P 



Hodenxto, 



=tE: 



& i V ^ i [ f i ^ 



Ah! bright is the blush on the cheek of (he 



f^T; \ : . h\:; f ^^ 



morn-ing, Be-hold ! how its pre-sence en - - li - yens the 



-F — •- 



^m 



-0 #- 



^ 



^h=^ 



1 / y 



^ 



sky! But pale are its hues to the lus - tre a 



s 



^ 



-Tr-r-#- 



^^ 



4j=* 



dorn-iug The con-quer-iug glance of my Amo • retfs 




M l . ri'iJ M^i i ; r ^ 



eye. How soft are the gales o'er the hills that are 



m 



f 



^ 



p^ i gc Hg^ y 



Bigh-ing! Thro' plains of A - ra-bia they scat-ter their 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



.TRB rOGAL amPAMMMC. 



ill 



^^"^"^llillil p 



spice. And 



sweet are the notes of the 



B 



^ 



g-fTT 



^ 



it* 



^ 



i 



s^ 



« — ?* 



P 



bii^s round ns fiy-ing. But sweet -er the tones of my 



it=» 



^^ 



f I ^ g ^j I: 



A - mo - ret's voice! Oh! sweet - er the 

orf«6. Jfr 



PLJL 




^ 



f 



tones of my A - mo - ret's 



voice. 



II. 

Oh ! lovely the roses in woodlands retirii^, 
That shed through the foliage their modest perfume ; 

Tet poor are thdr odours, and vain their aspirings 
To rival the rose of my Amoret's bloom ! 

As blithe as the lark in the rooming high soaring, 
oShe carols her ditties unconscious of care ; 

Then blame me not rashly for warmly adoring 
A creature so lovely, so faithful, so fair. 
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YOUTH'S BOSOM. WHEN JOY FLOURISHES. 



[FRENCH AIR.] 



JllegrettQ, 



^ 



K N »^ N 



_y — — F i__j_ 



Youth^} bo-som, when joy flou-rish-es. Feels as if it was 



p 



s 



^ 



s 



*=tt 



? 



^ 



;2=sz 



made for him; In the vi-sions his heart nou-rish*es» 



(f^ g P gC /'J' I J 



^ 



s 



No-thing is dark or dim. The on -ly sounds he 



f J gJ g I [;• J^ .-g ^1 J ^ 



^ 



loves to hear Are those which fill the soul with bliss; While 



^ 



^^m 



5Q3 



smil-ing friends sur - round him here, No world can e - qual 



^fr^ir'P^H^^ 



this. 



Thus wan - der • ing, still en-dea-Y0ur-ing» 
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m 



^^J^J-.J'JJJUJ'J 



i 



1 ji ^ 



Ne-ver to think that mor-tals die; Death seems Hke a 



i'^''^^^t!Ar,;!>ir^\izt^ 



bligfat, se -Ter-ing E - ve • ry hu - man 



tie. 



II. 

When one whom he lov'd perishes. 

Former joys from his grasp are hurlM ; 
Then the sorrowing heart cherishe49 

Thoughts of a purer world : 
And pleasure loses all its spells 

Wluch dazzle youth's delighted eye ; 
Whilst all he looks on sadly tells 

Of pleasure long gone by. 
No more we view death fearfully^ 

But like a path where danger lies ; 
When friends seek it we move cheerfully; 
Following all we prize* 

III. 

Where, then, are the tints hovering 

Over the path of early years ? 
Where, then, is the veil covering 
' Sorrows and fruitless tears? 
Those early tints disperse, and leave 

The shades that end our childish mirth : 
The vdl is gone, and we perceive 

The chequered scenes of earth. 
Oh ! when firom the heart chillingly 

Fall the blossoms of hope and love. 
Then it shrinks from the world willingly 
Soaring to hope above. 
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vocu. otmrMSitami 



THE SAILOR'S ORPHANS. 



[■OSSUK,] 



^m 



& 



^f-M r ^^1 ^ g F 



Oh ! la - dy, hear the lit - tie sai - lor's 



j!¥rri^c. fir*'^ ^ ^ 



sto - ry. Let mc not go on - ro>«^ Ikv'd from your 



i 



m 



^ 



w 



^^ 



door; I^im^ from our skct of &me and 



P 



± 



:fi( 



I u r 



:p=« 



^ 



4Z=t2 



g!o - ry This hap - py land has rtap*d all her 



fc 



flN-IJ'^'^lJ F i 



store : BouB-tcoo* * ly iKcd -^ ki^ PioQ# oc - phans 



m 



i' r; M N 



m 



5 



Eg 



^ 



plead- ing, Bless-ings from heav'n for you we '11 im-plore. 
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II. 

While you sleep sweet on soft downy pillows, 
Wc^flnBtes^osBiF to unmienTWBPn^ 

Wafm llSei^ higb^ en* ho^e- fbamiiig* laUowvy 
Then in the golf; expecting our graves, 
ftiptiiBn; wakings 



fiive some vdi^tothftsons o£the bm¥&> 



Wtt^alTtik paiiLoTBoxia^Emnir;. 
And what the mil arer thougi^lesaly^ waeluig,. 
Cfr! 'tWDuld'be plenty t— this, then».b«tow — 

Whai p» are ^pana^ 

Let us Be sharing, 
ntankful, away contented we'H go. 



12 
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A HIGHLAND LADDIE HEARD OF WAR. 

[SCOTTISH.] 



m 



Moderuio, 



-^5- 



3 



.cjgirg 



3 



^ 



A High-land lad-die heard of war^ Which set his heart in 



^ 






i 



s 



■L'^N gi rg 



^ 



mo • tion; He heard the dis-tant can-Bon roar. He 
ir 



^ 



;,j;ij>> ncr g 



*: 




saw the smil-ing o -, cean.' Come weal, come woe, to 



^ 



*=?: 



^^ 



t^ 



1^ 



P 



sea he'd 'js^. And left, one mom-ing ear - ly. Loch 



i 



^i^ 



?=3 



f « ' J" ^li ' 



^^ 



ifi l i^ 



^— ^ 



\r- 



Lo-mond Ben, and the wil - low glen. And 



i 



^ 



m 



^^ 



Jen - - ny, that loved him dear - - 

II. 
He wander'd east, he wandei^d south. 

But joy he could not find it ; 
But he found out this wholesome truth. 

And had the sense to mind it : 
Of a' the earth, the bonny north 

To cherish late and early; 
Loch Lomond Ben, and the willow glen^ 

And Jenny, that loved him dearly. 
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LIST, HERMIT, LIST! 



[e. sous.] 



RECITATIVE. 
Slow, andwith Evpremon, 






z 



t> y 



^ 



Be - - hold! 



Be 



P 



§ 



«l — ^ 



^TTK 



5^=5= 



^ I I '/ • 



hold! on bended knee, The a-ged man that 



#NfTi 



0| ♦ y 



^ 



-^ 



wel - com'd me. 



When, through the 



^m 






^adlib. - 



-^ 



3:^ 



-"^ 



-^ 



sun - shine and the storm, - 



Seek - ing 



i 



t==i 



± 



W 



Br. ■if I J - m 



my fair O - - ryn - thia*s form. 
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!mm "vooiii ammiitiMmu 



AIR. 



BSoderately Slow, and unik Feeling 






Ah ! list. Hermit, list! My true love I have found her. Where 



(f?r g ff rrnfj^^ 



^ 



SI- 



p 



^^ 



|E=3c: 



nrriTTif 



3 



*€oT**rtts as Hnrigilt -to *h«r - -wif ^ hwfcxrowtAi^her, -ABfl 



^ 



L r^^ r • I T: ^ » « ^ i « 



Joyful "I bring the 'young' *wan • derei Hrouie* 'No 



^^ 



==p 



|t=R 



^^ 




^^^ 



F 



*^ 



1 — h 



■Ti-* 



lon-ger o'er mountain and val-ley I rove. For 



ad lib, ^^ 



tJ I I I I ^ 



Fate has now smiled - on the Fil-^im of Love— No 
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I» 



TWnpo. 



g glCj'g ^ ^' ^ 



longer o'er mountain and val - ley I rove. For 



^^^^^^m 



Fate has now smiled on the Pil - grim of Lore, F(Nr 




Fate has sow MsBedon the m 



grioi vf Xiowe. 



II. 

Oh, Teit in i^ eel *tM the moon t?& iSbt j 
Uprises to gnide £bmt £kf pcifloas «ay; 
^ill Bight stars are seen dancing hnght in the finmKtn, 
And twilight betokens the coming of day; 

Ah, ^yay ne B9t^ HemH* m h o mc w ay d s I it>Te — 
Far I\ate has iiov saiSed oa lltt Y%nm af Love. 
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A MAGNUM OF WINE. 



[PARRT.] 



^ BoU. 



a^tr ^ J i j * =i^ 



32 



That life is a . burthen we've oft times been told. By 



P 



I 



t 



IE 



^ 



3=^ 



:ss=t. 



X 



ma - ny grwt sto - ics both modem and old ; But tri - fles should • 



p 



5 



i 



^^ 



xS: 



^ 



ne-ver our pleasures de-stroy. Nor fan-cy's dark phantoms our 



i 



^ 



B^S 



& 



"Or 



f 



j tf tf 



m 



-#^-* 



xy- 



boHSoms an -noy. As for mel'm re-solv'd to live hap-py and 



m 



^ 



ff=i 



^ 



t=f 



Cy 



gay. And ne-ver meet sor-row or trou-ble half way: Like A- 



i 



i d ^ r 



1= 



S 



:ss. 



S=R 



-*-n# 



•— # 



P 



na-creon of old, I will ne - ver re - pine. Whilst 



& 



^M 



m 



I ^ 



r^ 



s 



blest with a friend and a mag-num of wine. Whilst 
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P 



tm 



'I'f ^rtf i f UT 



*=[ 



^ 



4: 



blest with a friend and a mag-num of wine. Whilst 



/iif :f Pl r:f <SHj ]jj ^ 



-oi- 

Uestwith a friend and a mag^-num of wine: Like A 



*> N N 



7t=fii=m 



^m 



H n^ 



*=t 



na-creon of old, I will ne-ver re - pine. Whilst 



^ 



J JJ*^ ! '^ 



nij j^Nj.;, i r m 



E 



F* 




blest 171111 a friend and a magHriim of wine 



P 




jTrriiTTTTT 



I 



±±i 



T3f 

wine .-...-- Whilst blest with a 






friend and 



^" f 

a mag-num of wine. 



If fortune should smile not, oh never despair ! 
To-day may be cloudy, to-morrow be fair ; 
The rich who are sordid avoid and despise ; 
To bear with misfortune is noble, is wise ; 
As for me, I'm resolv*d (o live happy and gay, .■ 
And never meet sorrow or trouble half way : 
Like Anacreon of old, I will never repine. 
Whilst blest with a friend and a magnum of wine. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



isst 



JBB 



CMfPAMlMr^ 



THOUGH LOVE IS WARM AWHILE. 



£wmiAii 3 



p 



^jfenfflPMHO. 



^ 



5:^ 



Tfaoi^^ 'hTf<e u 



m««4idi^ JSiMB it 






j) J-]: 1 I C t T ^'' ^ I Tp -I j f :zj:4 



$ 






gjg'H'^Fg 



p-r 



f 



love wasjame. My eV - xy thoagtitifBB'dihiK'Tbvsdid ov 



(|?^'pr i Ej^lf'firi 



f 



^ I • fO I 1 V i^ 



hearts en-twine, Ere lore yna eiid. Dev-est, thy 



^'^•^^'jirrgi^^ 



love was iiiiiie» My e?' - ry thoiig^t wms thine: 
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p 



1^;^^^' 



Thus did "cnir Itearts 



en -twine. 



i^\ rc^-io ^ 1 



JHf^tit *9VBS 



odd. 



Wkdi 'SDitld^tl^ 'buuHu giiwe 

Faithful, my &ir! 
'Could'st thou still fondly love. 

Still absence bear, — 

Jjmndmal-^ms hy iikme ; ; 
Sutlf thou*n1^8e to me, 
Wekome despair. 
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AH! WHY DID I GATHER THIS DELICATE FLOWER? 



[l. £MDIN». ESQ.] 



AndatUe^ 



ifc=4=B^3 



SBE 



^ 



ifc^at 



w 



s=i±=* 



? — t- 

Ah! why did I ga - ther this de - li - cate 



ijb 



i 



^m 



:): 



TfT* • — y 

flow*r? Why pluck the young bud from the tree? Twould 



i 



I: 



^3 



^ 



i'-g Mg-'^^^IJ^^^^ 



^m 



i 



there have bloom'd love- ly for ma - ny an hour. And how 



• I • 



cs> 



n^ \\ ^ \ U\ 



H-^-^ 



soon will it pe - rish with me ! Al - rea - dy its 



Ai 



/^'t £flTf7IjJc.lKf^.^l 



beau - ti - ful tex-ture de - - cays, Al - rea-dy it 



fc^ 



^ 



»— •- 



^^ 



&des on my sight: 



'Tis thus that chill 
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/ C C U 



r 1 ^ 



The 



Ian - guor * too of - ten o*er - pays 



r g ^ 



fef=rf 



s: 



^ 



[r. 1 V 



TOO - ments of tran - sient de - - - light. The 



/Cj r- ^ J^l^J' ^^g 



mo.« ments of tran - sient de - - light 



II. 

When eagerly pressing enjoyments too near. 

Its blossoms we gather in haste ; 
How oft thus we mourn, with a penitent tear, 

O'er the joys that we lavished in waste ! 
This elegant flow'r, had I left it at xest. 

Might still have delighted my eyes ; 
But, pluck'd prematurely, and placed in my^ breast. 

It languishes, withers, and dies. 
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THE YEAR THAT'S AWA'. 



[parry.] 



P 



?P=^ 



S 



r— f 



^^ 



w=< 



^ 



Here's to the year that's a - wa'. 



We'n 



P 



p 1 r ^ 



? 



if=f 



pledge it in etrong and in sma'; 



And to 



/^ adiib. 



^T!S g ^ g MF'g ^^ r.^ 



each bon-ue Uma^ that wa^ fend -If ksps: Iaivi^, In the 



^m 



S 



^ 



-^ — r~^" 



^ 



p 



days o' the year that's^ w - wafi 



j-. h . |b I !> 1 ^ 



*=n 



S 



£ 



Here's, to the sol - dier who bled. 



To the 



^''^"5 



^ 



i 



r 1 r 



m 



tc=t^ 



sai - lor who brave - ly did fa\ 



O their 
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m 



^ 



ft r f 



^ 



^ 



^ ^ 



SE 



p " ^ 



fame will re-tmni, Itio* their 8pi-fito are fled» On the 









unifs </ Ac jear A«t*s & 



ii« 



When the storms of adversity hlaw ; 
Vfho win soothe all onr cares, aii^ be nearftst ottr faeart» 

fitor depart like the year that's awa*. 
H01A to #[6 bml of onr birtiiv 

V» out HJanMrifc the pnu^ of as a* !! 
May he ever be biessM, nor look back wiffi regret 

Oft tbe days o*" Ae ycurs pasa'd awa'. 
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THE SmUOOLEJk 



[davt.] 



p 



fe 



Bold. 



^^ 



¥1F=K 



^^ 



1?=^ 



Twas one room when the wind from the 



i 



fe=e 



i 



rr r l J..^'^ 



north - ward blew keen - ly, While sul - len - ly 



^ 



?=e 



^^ 



^ 



2^ 



3tz: 



roard the big waves of the main, A famed 



i 



f [/ p> 



f P F - 



^ 



t 



^ 



smunr-gler. Will . Watch, kiss'd his Sue, then se 



i 



*=£ 



r=3^ 



\3 ¥ d I 



S 



^ 



:l=^ 



rene - ly Took' helm* and to sea bold - ly 



f^ J j i j jj-i' ^^ 



steer'd out a - gain. Will had pro - mised his 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VOC^ COBIPAKIQlt. 



129 




^^ 



t 



Sue* that this trip, if well end - ed» Should 



?r r . 



t 



p 



coil up his hopes, and he'd an - chor on 



^^ 



it=:?S 



33 



i 



v; = ? ^ ^ 



^^=t 



shore, VHien his pock - ets were lined, why his 



p 



fc 



£ 



£ 



* 



life should be mend - ed; The lawd ,he had 



£ 



^gc 



^ 



-h 



-Vw^ 



brok - en, he'd ne - - ver break more. 



II. 
His sea«boat was trim, made h^r port, took her lading. 

Then Will stood for home, reach'd the offing, and cried, 
•* This night — if I'Ve luck-^fui^ the sails of my trading. 

In dock I ean lay, — serve a friend, too, beside ; 
Will lay-to *till night came on darksome and dreary. 

To crowd ev'ry sail then he piped up each hand. 
But a signal soon spied — ^*twas a prospect uncheery— 

A signal that wam*d him to bear from the land. 
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'•^ The Philistines are out, " cries Will, *' take no heed on^t-r 
Attacked, who's the man that will flmch from his gun? 

Should my head be blown off, I shall ne'er feel the need on*t— 
Well fight wlule we can, when we can't, boys, well run.'* 

Through the haze of the night a bright flash now appearing^ 

« Behold ! I' cries Will Watch, " the Philbtines bear down; 

Bear a hand, my tight lads— ere we think about sheering. 
One broadside pour in, should we swim, boys, or drown! 



iv^ 



** But should I be popp'd off, you, my mates, left behind me, 

Regard my last words, se^ 'em kindly obeyed ; 
Let no stone mark Uie spot ; and, my friends, do you mind me. 

Near the beach is the grave where Will Watch would be laid." 
Poor Will's yarn was spun out — ^for a bullet, next minute. 

Laid him low on the deck, and he never spoke more ; 
His bold crew fought the brig while a shot remained in it. 

Then sheer'd— and Will's hulk to his Susan they bore. 



In the dead of the night his last wish was complied with — 
To few known his grave, and to few known his end ; 

He was borne to the earth by die crew that he died with — 
He *d the tears of his Susan, the prayers of eadi friend : 

Near his grave dash the billowsf--the winds loudly bellow- 
Yon, Batk struck with lightening p^nts out the cold bed 

Where Will Watch, tiie bold snmggier— that famed, lawless fellow- 
Once fear'd, now forgot, sleeps in peace with the dead ! 
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A HIGHLAND LAD MY LOVE WAS BORN. 




AndmUt Spiritoio. 



^ 



^ ^ rf 



^: 



A Highland lad my love was born. The Lowland laws be 




s 



^s 



*=i 



held hi scorn. But he still was, _ faithful to his clan. My . 






gal - lant braw John Highlandman ! Sing hey for braw John 



$ 



ffiS 



m — : — ^ 



* • 4^ y 



Highlandman! Sing ho for braw John Highlandman! There's 



% 






EfrrCf rr'N J J 



^ 



not a lad in a' tiie Ian' Is ma.tch for my John Highlandman f 

n. - 

With his bonnet bine and tartan plaid. 
And good claymore down by his side, 
* The Ladies hearts he did trepan, 
My galiimt braw John Highlandman. 
Sing hey for braw John Highlandman! 
Sing ho for braw John Highlandman ! 
There's not a Tad in a* the Ian' 
Is match for my John Highlandman! 

K2 
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YE BRIGHT AND GLITT'RING PALACES ! 



[o. HERBERT ROOWELL.] 



* 



•S, ^Uftgfo Moderafo. 



? 



^ 



3tzi 



^ 



■—h 



33. 



^ 



Ye bright and glit - t*ring Pa - la - ces f bow 



m 



t(=^ 



;. ^ °~g 



s 



3tz: 



^c 



m 



beau - ti - ful, - - - how beau - ti - ful - - - ye 

4- 



33 



^ 



P 



P=: 



seem! - - 



Like vision'd forms^ that 



* 



S 



rTTin^ 



m 



^^=i^ 



■ ^ 1 / U 



charm - - the sense, like Yisiou'd - forms that 




charm 



the sense. In fan - - - cy's 



m 



?=F 



^ 



^ 



Itz-A 



ma - - -. « gic> 



in &n - « - •'• cy's 
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/"^J ^/Jri rAr ^^ 



ma 



gic. 



in fan *- cy's ma - gic 



$ 



h ''P i fr' r I fTi 



t 



g 



m 



dream^ - in fan - - 

_ /TV 



- c/s ma - gic 



P p P 



^ 



42=: 



/ / b ^ i ^ =^ 



PINE. 



dream f Freed from the deep and ruth 



/ll-IMJlfC^ C }'^ ^ 



wave^ That wild and track - less way^ 



/iif ^ f. 'V ^Mr t^' 1 



w 



Here^ in the bow'rs of love and peace. 



P 



/ 



^ 



^ 



s 



{ 



g 



npO EC 



t^ 



Venice! with- thee- Til stay! TU stay! 



^^ 




X^ o 



•s. 



^ 



; ^ I 



^=fz 



Ve - - - nice! with - - thee Fll stay! 
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THE BEE'S WING. 



[t. a. rawlings..] 



i 



4~^^-^ 



S P P 



^^F f=^ 



S 



1?=5C 



Love had sought his couch of ro - ses. With the 



^^ 



^g 



S=t£ 



3 



f^ 



. 0' m 



rays of noon op - prest, And the child, who not oft re- 



p 



j s h 



^ 



^ r 1 



5^^ 



po - ses. 



Sank down in dreams of rest: 



When 



i^r. r^li^ 



w 



]f ly / 



*a-^ 



from his bed, A Bee, that fed Up - on the flow'rets' sweetest. 



^ 



?^=P 



m 



sweetest dew. Flew up to , sip His 



^a 



P=p: 



? 



y— f 



^ 



v=t^ 



ruby lip» But ah! the traitor stuug him too. 
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II. 

From his dream of bliss he started. 
And he said, '* Thou caitiff Bee ! 
Thou hast wounded one, false-hearted. 
Who never injured thee ! ** 

The Bee retrc%its 

With nectar'd sweets. 
All heedless of its parting sting ; 

And Cupid flies 

To seize his prize. 
But only grasps its airy wing. 

Ill* 

In a bowl, that near was lying, ^ 

Which o'erflow'd with purple juice, 
Cupid cast the wing, and, sighing, >.y 

Said, " This is thy sole use : 

For Bacchus now. 

With myrtled brow. 
Will start when he this token sees ; 

His bowl resign, . / 

And shim the wine. 
For fear of harm from lurking bees.* 

IV. 

But the rosy god bent lowly. 

For he thought some bee was^ nigh. 
Who had seen the wine go slowly> 
And taught it how to fly ; 

And from that day 

True Bacchants say. 
The cup is ne'er so quickly crown'd, 

A when they find 

A Bee as kind 
To lend a wing to bear it round. 
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THE BRITANNIA. 



[braham.] 



^1 Maatoto, 



a 



3 



:P5=?c 



• L> » 



E 



m 



1^ 



Be -hold the Bri-tanaia! how state -ly and brave She 



Mrn^ 



^ » i'°"d. 




"j;r ^J3 I 



e 



floats on the ambient tides! She - - - - floats on the ambient 



•=y: 



:w^=m 



T J=F^ 



F=#- 



!t=i 



H 



tides ! For empire de - sign'd o'er the tur - bulent 



ff'^^r^ 



^ 



*=?; 



# # 



waves. How trim and how gallant she rides ! How 



/ij;p^J UlU?J.3 |j ^ 



W= 



trim and how gallant she rides ! Yet Love in a true Briton's 



^as 



:?S=K 






hearty And Pi - ty contend for a part, - - And the 
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£ 



ft 



I- ;■ t. p g I c; 



#-v-^ 



♦-♦ 



fair cheek of Beauty with tears is impearl'd. When the 



m 



^m 



•ff r r ^ 1 *^ T • 



• • '> 



m 



p^=^i 



Banner ofWar, when the Banner ofWar, when the Banner of 



/iiJ r J: J^IJ J: j^J^^ 



War, when the Banner of War is un - fiirrd ! 



II. 

On the shore, how alert, how intrepid her crew ! 

How firm at their sovereign's command I 
How dauntless o*er ocean his foes to pursue, 
And die for the cause of their land ! 
Yet one tear ere the heroes depart, — 
One sigh shall be drawn from the heart ; 
One kiss on the cheek with sweet sorrow impearPd, 
When the Banner of War is unfurl'd. 

III. 

Now forth to the contest — ^the battle swells high. 

And fierce round the vessel it roars — 
Hark ! the Sons of Britannia ** To victory " cry, * 
And victory sounds to our shores I 
Then peacefiil again to their home 
Shall the patriot warriors come ; 
No more the fair cheek shall with tears be impearl'd. 
But the Banner of Peace stand for ever unfurFdl 
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THE MATCH GIRL. 



[W. KUBT.] 



i 



jiMefreUa Grasiom^ 






m 



^ 



Comewholl buy a bundle of matches? Matches! 



m 



^ 



i 



matches ! matches ! I cry. Come and buy poor 



^ ^ 



S 



^ \^ ^ ^\U V\]^/ i^ 



m 



Har -ri - et's matches ! La-dies, kind La - dies, pi-ty and 






:5=^ 



-tr-t 



;^=5E 



buy: My fa - ther fell at fam'd Wa-ter-loo, My 

Tempo. 






mother, a - las! die soon died too; Of or-phans 



/iij ^\mf^.\u 



w 



-/-y- 



six, the eldest am I, 



Ladies, kind La-dies» 
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i 



E^ 



r . Mr f \ ?k ^ 



^^p 



pi-ty and bay! Matches! matches! mat^ches I 



P 



^E. 



^^ 



cry, - - Matches! matches! matches! come buy! 



II. 

Some piove bright, and some prove dim. 

And some are scarce worth making. 
Mine you'D find in better trim — 

Haste, then, delay not in taking : 
For matches, ladies, well I ween 

Are not to be discarded. 
When sparks Hy fest, they make them gleam 
. Bri^t» and quite light-hearted. 

Matches, &c« 

III. 

Reject not, ladies, while 'tis day. 

For sunbeams are not ever near; 
Dark ck»ads will overcast their ray. 

And night come on so sadly drear; 
And though some matches faint and die, 
'Tis sure the safest way to buy, 
roT without matches, sparks will fade. 
And leave you ladies in the shade. 

Matches, &c. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14a 



THE TOCAL COMPANION* 



DRAW THE SWORD, SCOTLAND! 



[SCOTTISH.'] 



P 



Livefy. 



■^h 



FF=IS 



^ ! ■«_ ^ 



^ 



otzz£ 



fh—jt: 



4: 



Draw the sword, Scotland! Scotland! Scotland! 



Mn:^^ 



^ 



]^=^ 



O-ver moor and mountain hath past the war sign: The 



P 



^ 



5 



S=iE 



3=;c 



pibroch is peal - ing ! peal - ing ! peal - uig ! Who 



m 



-# — » 



t f^f 



l\^^r^V^ 



fef 



¥ 



y— 1» 



*> 



heeds not the summons is nae son o' thine. Hie 



§ ' \' r ; J r ^f I f^ 



^> d 



I 



Clans they are gathering! gathering! gath'ring! The 



i 



g 



^^ 



5=? 



Clans they are gath'nng by loch and by lea: The 
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m 



i 



^ #- 



P 



banners they are fly - ing I fly « ing t fly - ing J The 



^ 4 J^ ^ ' * * 



3c=p: 



^ 



t=^ 



banners they are fly-ing that lead to Vic-to-ry! 



P 



b t ^. j ^ J.1 J 



? 



Draw the sword, Scotland I Scotland! Scotland! 



^^ 



jSl 



^^ 



^3 



Charge as ye have charged m days lang syne: 



yr c-g r J;J^ i r : 



|C=X 



1?==5 



PS 



Sound to the on • set! the on - set! the^ on « set! 



m 



tii ''• ^ g 



u M r 



He who but falters is nae son o'' thine. 



II. 

Sheath the sword, Scotland! Scotland! Scotland! 
Sheath the sword, Scotland ! for dimm'd is its shine : 
Thy foemen are fleeing! fleeing! fleeing! 
And who kens nae mercy is nae son o* thine. 
The struggle is over ! over ! over ! 
The struggle is over ! the victory won ! 
There are tears for the fallen! the fallen! the fallen! 
And glory for all who their duty have done. 
Sheath the sword» Scotland! Scotland! Scotland! 
With thy lov^ thistle new laurels entwine; 
•Kme ne*er shall part them — ^part them — part them,- 
But hand down the garland to each son o* thine. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



142' 



.THE TOCAL COMPANIOIV. 



THE NAVY AND IB? ARMY ! THE ARMY AND THE NAVY ! 



[PABRT.] 



i 



M§deraio, 



#=F 



f'^-r r^ ^ 



£ 



Though War no more, with ruth - less hand. Spreads 



^ 



i 



P Pt 



^F^ 



« 



glooni and ter - ror round. Be not for-got the 



p 



<r^ p . 



\i=Ss. 



* 



gal - lant band That Al - bion's glo - ry crown'd. 



^ 



3E 



^ 



b • # 



# #■ 



And while the glass you gai - ly pass. Where 



St:u: 



P=¥=P- 



P m 



m 



mirth and mu - sic citann ye, (A ! let the toast be 



P 



i 



f tj' g^^g 



F=F 



fcl 



England's boasts — "The Na-vy and the Ar-my/' TTie 
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P 



ad lib. 



?q^ 



P P P 



^ 



K-0- 



^ i Prr.N 



p 



Na-vy and the Ar-my! The Ar-my and the Na-vy! Oh! 
tempo. 



S% 



£ 



? 



let the toast be England's boast,— The 



p 



*v^ 

^ 



3^ 



Na - Ty 



and 



the 



Ar - my. 



II. 

Our sailors on the mountain wave. 

Our soldiers in the field. 
With honour %ht, humanely save» 

But never basely yield ! 
Then while the glass you gaily pass. 

This welcome tribute levy, 
A bumper toast to Britain's boasi-* 
^ The Army and the Navy! " 
The Navy, &c. 
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.THE^ VOCAL COMPANION* 



THE CAMEL'S BELL. 



[bishop.] 



I 



gb 



JUegreihf, 



^ 



5=P: 



^^ 



F^ 



From twining anns, ere sunrise starting, A • 



i 



i t i > » 



I 



g 



^!5 



-i— F- 



w — w 



i 



* 



le-xis sigh'd a fond farewell; And as we pledged a 



^ 



#=F 



5C=p: 



^^^ 



tc=^ 



^ 



kiss at parting. He bade me watch the camel's bell. 



m 



1^ . » I *• .. 



^ 



I 



^. 1 1 r ^ 



1^ 



Sweet ding, ding, dong. 



J 



fe 



I heard it, heard it 
Smorz, . Dot, 



^ 



«3p: 



P 



^ 



^^tr 



play, Me-thought its jin - gl« seem'd to say, "With 



m 



t 



£S^ 



p » ■ 



::p=p: 



^ 



^^m 



y I 1/ 



burning noon will come the time A -gain to hear my 
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=c.=/ 



i 



plea - sant chime!*' O 



cheer - ful bell ! I 




^m 



i=S 



I 



t=l 



loVd thee well; And still to break my lone-ly song. Thy 




>h^ 



i 



E 



* 



changes rang with ding, ding, dong ! ding, ding. 




i=4: 



:?e: 



E 



ding, ding, dong! ding, ding, 

. rf rf 



t 



•=?: 



S 



F^^ 



dong! With changes of ding, ding, dong! 



II. 
But noon has pass'd, twelve hours have fleeted, 

^ Since last Alexis bade adieu ! 
My watch is vain, my hopes are cheated. 

And now I deem the bell untrue. 
Its jingle still I strive to hear. 
But silence mocks my wistful ear : 
Ah ! when shall come the promised time 
Once more to hear that pleasant chime ! 
Dear faithless bell, 
I prithee tell— 
And sweetly close my lonely song. 
With changes rang of ding, ding, dong ! 

Ding, ding, dong ! &c. 
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BLAME ME NOT, MY GENTLE LADDIE. 

[parry.] 



^^ 



*=^ 



M M C ^ 



w 



E 



^ 



3t=i 



xviSBM' mfr sot, mw "cciiuc fawidic, x fttiMBC bluiic mD 



^ 



0^^ 



=?E=i= 



112=^ 



I 



mot ; Tiioii wilt ne^^, my gtntle kddKe» Be by 



me fx- 



«=F 



•=-■1 



^ 



^ 



at 



got. 



The" we're doom'd to pari for ever,. 



j?^J;ji.Jjji | /J.r | ^ 



* J- y 



i 



Do not cen - sure mc; 

1^ ritard. 



Oh I Idieve me 



^ 



^H« 



^^^ 



I could ne - ver Prove un - - kind to 

Thnpo 



f'^nJg'>CT i r i H, | .J, i 



f 



thee. The«. 



bkwie me not, my gentle laddie, 
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^ .fc : c; J'l I ^ I .r ^ r; ^ 



Prithee blame me not ; 



Thou shalt ne'er, my 



O 
«^''*- ofr 



gentle laddie, Be by me - - - for got. 



Ihndk ami gcaer^ mY gcatf e laiMfi^— 

Laddie, pride and gear, 
ProTtd the causet my gentie laddie,. 

Of our lot severe! 
Well I know thou'rt faithful-hearted, 

O ! believe me so*;- 
Let the thouf^te of joys departed 

Calm our present woe ; 
And blame me not, my gentle laddie. 

Prithee blame me not, 
TRett.shdt neer, my gentle laddie. 



L2 
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AND YE SHALL WALK IN SILK ATTIRE. 



[SCOTTISH.] 



Andemte, 






w 



^ 



And ye shall ^alk in silk at - tire. And 



/lu- r- g .^: L i_3 



^^^3 



• ' ■* 4 



^ 



sil-ler have to spare, Gin ye'll consent to 



■i i j"i;i 



5 "^ j- ^ 



ts* 



■^ ^ ^ 



be his bride, Nor think on Donald mair. Oh! 



/Ij fJJ l JHJJ.' ^^ 



m 



who would buy a silken - gown With a poor broken 



ii.i ^ j '^j lj. i'l iJ'^^^ rn 



heart? - And what*s to me a sil - ler crown, If 



i 



e»pren. 



J. ^ I Jrj 



^^ 



"^— # 



from my love I part? And ye shall walk 



m 
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m 



^> p ^ I , — 



W 



silk at -tire. And sil-ler have to spare. 



m 



Gin 






:»=^ 



ye'll consent to be his bride, Nor think on Donald mair. 



II. 

I would na walk in silk attire. 

Nor braid wi* gems my hair. 
Gin he, whose faith is pledg'd wT mine. 

Were wrang'd and grieving ^dr. 
From infancy he loved me still. 

And still my heart shall prove 
How well it can those vows fulfil 

Which first repaid his love ! 
I would na walk in silk attire, 

Nor braid wi' gems my hair. 
Gin he, whose faith is pledg'd in mine. 

Were wrang'd and grieving sair. 
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SAID A SMILE TO A TEAR. 



[braham.] 



pfa 



p ■ # 



=s^=« 



? 



t^==Sf 



Said a smile to a tear. On the 



^^^^^^ 



w 



cheek of my dear. Which beam'd like the sun in spring 



$ 



Ife^ 



^m 



^ 



g g g g g 



weather; Said a .smile to a tear. On the 



.H rt '■ H , 



i 



^r!^=f 



E 



FFF=F 



^ 



cheek of my detr, Which beamed like the sun in spring 



P 



fll*. J:...Ji|; j^il^fc E 



^ 



weather ; 



" In sooth, love - ly tear. It 



/^ggngi^ g^ 



strange doth appear. That we should be both here - to - 
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^ 



^ 



^.^'^^^mp^^'T^ ^wMi 



gether. 



to - geiher. 



to - gether. That 



tf e ^ e i±jn^ ^ 



5" ^ " M ^ ^^ 



ire should i)e botk here to - - - g^iber.* 



II. 
*' I came from the heart, 
A soft balm to impart 
To yonder sad daughter of grief;** 
** And I, " said the smile, 
•* That heart to beguile. 
Since you gave the poor mourner relief. ** 



III. 

"Othen!" said the tear, 
'* Sweet smile, it is clear 
We 'le twins, and soft Pity 's our mother : 
And how lovely Ihat &ce 
Which together we grace, 
For the woe and the bliss of anodier ! " 
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WOMANKINJ)! 



[bishop.] 



jiilegretto Moderate, 



p} S' 



? 



1!=*: 



Woman - kind Are de-fin'd Tru-ly worst of 



m 



S 



t 



w^ 



life's vexa - tions ; All their joy, Man and boy. 



P 



:»c* 



^c;|g^ g g 



^^ 



Is to make us slaves : Thro' all a-ges Still they pla^e us. 



i p^^'V'^ i\^^ m 



Stir our passions, try our patience. Charms that grieve us. 



^^^^^^m 




Ne-ver leave us, 'Till were in our graves. For 






woman-kind are de-fin'd Tru-ly worst of life's vexa-tions ; 
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-S--P- 



=t* 



m 



t 



All their joy, Man and boy, is to make us slaves : Tru-ly 



pi^ f i r l'^^u ^^ 



is to make us slaves, Tru-ly is to make us slaves. 



11. 

Never yet 
Was a net 
Half so strong as woman's beauty ; 
Pull and strain. 
All in vain. 
Never will it break ! 

When she frees ye 
' You're uneasy: 
Then 'tis pleasure — ^rapture— duty 
To be sighing — 
Cringeing — dying 
For the gipsey's sake. 

For woman-kind, &c. 

III. 

Warm and cold. 
Shy and bold. 
Never certain long together ; 
Foul and fine. 
Rain and shine. 
Calm, and breeze, and squall ! 
Always ranging, 
Shifting, changing. 
Quicker than the wildest weather ! 
Soothing, vexing. 
Never fixing — 
Devil take 'em all ! 

For woman-kind, &c. 
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TOR VOCAL OOMPANUV: 



SWEET KITTY CLOVER. 



£kba3l] 



s^&mOmt9 COM C^MTHIMK. 



Sweet Kit-ty Clover, she bothers me so, - Oh, - 



p^S^su 



hj"p P P 



-^=^ 



¥ 



«2=1? 



t 



- Oh 



Sweet Kit-ty Clover, she bothers me so, - 



|S 



r p >i» 



i 



f 



^P=PE 



Oh, - - Oh, Oh - • Her ftee isTouiid,and recl,andfat,Like 



^^ 



i » f p i» •=» 



?c^ 



h ^ J> ^ P 



^ i ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ 



5z±:*: 



5c=5z=^ 



pulpit cushion, or redd^ thaa thai] Oh Sweet Kit-ty Clover, she 



i^i t^ rmj s^ 



w 



bothers me so« - 



Oh. 



Oh, . . 



Oh, 



cp^r'^i^j^iiM 



^^-^ — ^ * !j l^ U 



-#-# 



^ ^ 1/ 



Sweet Kitty Cloycr, she bothers me so. Oh, - - Oh, Oh. 
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n. 

Sweet Kitty in person is rather low, oh, oh, &c. 
She's three £eet tall. 
And that I prize, 
As just a fit wife 
Far Amanda my aizs» ' 

m. 

Where £tty resides f m sare to go^ oh, oh, &c^ 
|]^ jDOQi^^it in^d^ 
Ail me, wliat b&ss I 
Through a hole in a window 
I g^ye her a kiss. 
Oh sweet £ltty Oover^ jou bother «ie so, oh, oil, &c« 

TV- 

If Kitty to kirk with me would go, oh, oh, &c. 
I think I «]M»ild never 
0e iNVoBdieci ibbub, 
m^ scAcr the parson^ 
SheMsay "Amen!'' 
Then Kitty would ne'er again bother me so, oh, oh, &c. 
No, Kitty, you'd ne'er again bother me so, oh, oh, &c. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



156 



THE VOCiO. COMPANION. 



SMILING NANNETTE. 



[IRISH.] 



$ 



Moderaio, 






^ 



#-#• 



^ 



33 



t3C 



pa: 



Nannette, in the gar-ment of po - ver-ty clad. Has an 



/ ^■j^ ^^j'J'h^j'^^ 



eye e-ver smil - ing, a heart e - ver glad ; Life's 



fi ^■j^*nj'.Mnc-,-n-c j- i 



cares she de - fies, and she laughs at the wind, For 



f u^ r. ^'^ l ; ^' ^ 



health guards her bo - dy, and vir-tue her mind. To 



P 



m 



\rr\ f'f . > at=£ 



£ 



P • P 



^ 



i»a 1/ 1^ 



rise with the lark, and to join in his song. She 



f r-gggrr,|Ljr,it ; ^ 



loves to be ear-ly the wood-lands a - mong: Of 
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,fl J »J1, HPf ., ^ 



ru - ral con -tent you'll in vain try to get A 



^^^^^^^ 



brighter ex - am - pie than smil - 'ing Nan - nette. 



II. 

The dew drop of mornings illum'd by the sun, 
Resembles her eye» when her labour is done ; 
And the mild summei^s eve, when the sun goes to rest. 
Is not more serene than her innocent breast. 
Forbear, then, to tempt me with splendour or wealth — 
She brings me enough who brings virtue and health ; 
And the choicest of blessings I'll think I have met 
In the grateful endearments of smiling Nannette» 
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Tint VOCAL CMfPANZOCr. 



SALLT ROY. 



[shield.] 



i 



Moderato, 



ii-u'aJ^. 1 1 I 



m 



3^ 



Fair Sal - ly, once the vil-Iage pride. Lies cold and 



=te 



i 



'tUJi*;:.'* 



f— k 



? 



^ 



St 



wan m yon^r val-leyl She losl her lo-ver, sod she 



m 



^^ 



^ 



died : Grief broke the heart of gen - tie 



¥ 



licritd 



Sal - ly. Young Va - liant was the he - ro's 



m 



w 



r^ 



J. hJ ^ ^ ^ f I 



J *' ^ I ^' ^^ JT I: 



name— For ear - ly va - lour Vd the boy— Who bartered 
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^^^^^^^ 



all his love for feme, And kilVd the hopes of Sal - ly 






^/iirgi>M. J;^'^ 



Roy, And killed the hopes of Sal- ly Roy. 



II. 



Swift from the mrms of weepings love, 

As raged the war in joiider yalley. 
He rush'd his martial pow*r to prove. 

While faint with fear sunk lovely Sally i 
At noon uhe saw the yovth depart ; 

At eve — she lost her da^ng joy ; 
Ere night — the last throb of her heart 

Declared the fete of Sally Roy! 

m. 

The virgin train in tears are seen. 

When yellow moonlight fills the valley. 
Slow steaUng o'er the dewy green, 

TowBrds the grave of genfle Sa%. 
And wh2e remenbrwice wakes the sigb 

Which weans each feelmg heart firom joy. 
The mournful dirge, ascending higb, 

Bewails the fate of Sally Roy ! 
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SOMETHING SO PLEASING. 



[reeve.] 



^ 



Andante affettuoto. 



ttn^ 



t 



E 



'P^~y~r 



^ M ^ g 



Ah ! what was the charm that my bosom ensnar d. And re - 



Ml J;K, ,. | r >,,J^ 



1/ ^ 11^ U 



veal'd, ere bis voice, what my lo - ver declared? And re • 

3 1 3 



^n ^^: n^ 



^ 



t: 



M:^=< 



veal'd, ere his voice, what my lo - ver declar*d ? From 



#"V . ;■ K ?' gl^ ^' ^ 



IT— ^ 



*=1^ 



whence does my heart this sen-sa-tion imbibe? does my 



I 



ff r J? ^ J c- s 



.m 



3=as 



f 



heart this sen - sa - tion im - bibe ? 



This 



fh ^>/i.^j-;, | j-^^rr^j- 



something so pleasing ! This something so pleasing! I 
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Ul 




Tv^ 



m 



5 



X 



can-Dot, I can-not de - scribe. This 



m 



I ] ^ ftjif 



^ tf t # 



^tiT F" 



^ 



some-thing so pleas - iug I can - not de -scribe. 



II. 
And what was the pow'r which — disguised in a sigh 
When he spoke — still prevented my tongue from reply? 
While my ear, with delight^ would each accent imbibe? 
That something so pleasing I cannot describe. 



M 
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TTIS BUT FANCY'S SKETCH. 



[braham.] 



i 



Andtmie. 



^ 



S 



# — # 



=F=F= 



f U I ^ 



Here mark the poor de - so -late maid. By a 



i 



^m 



^S 



pa - rent's am - bi - tion be - tray'd; 



Be - 



i 



^!S==IS 



i 



r r • 



w 



*=* 



hold on her fast fad - ing cheek 



The 




^ 



r—Fp 



P 



r r r 



t=^ 



tears that her a - go - ny speak: 



And 



P 



?=? 



F g f , ^ I r ^ ^ ^ 



:?=: 



here stands the well be - loved youth, Call -ing 



/ ^ g c g ^^ 



^^= 



-^■ 



¥—z 



Hea - vcn to wit - ness his truth: 



And 
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m 



r !• 1 p 



^ 



here stands the mur - der - ous wretch !- 



. But 



m 



IS 



£^ 



:f= 



"p^^ 



naark me, ----- But mark me. 



P 



5 



^ 



-Gf- 




«:p: 



Tis 



:^t=± 



but 



Pau - - cy'» 



ftrjmti i rjj ^ 



-©^ 



sketch. Ah! 



'tis bet Fan - cy*s sketch. 



IT. 

Beoora, m hts lace arc express a 
The passions that rage in his breast ; 
Here read, — ^while he dares to demand 
Of her parents this maiden's fair hand»— 
Tkai deep ib his danipeon seemed 
A still-fiving wife is immured — 
Who curses the murderous wretch — 

But start not ! 
But siart^neii— 'tift tmt Faae/s sketch. 



M 2 
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SIGH NOT FOR LOVE. 
[h. p. kino.] 



I 



Poco Allegretto, 



Ahl 



g g g M 



sigh not for love* If you 



^ 



S^^^^^S 



^ 



F^ 



wish not to know Ev*ry torment 'that waits on us 




^S 



Wfe^ 



?=? 



s 



?E=p: 



g 



^ 



^ f \ V ^ g ^tc:^ 



mortals be-low. If you fain would avoid all. the 




s 



=F=? 



§=£^ 



^ 



^-^ 



1?~7 



dangers and snares That at - tend human lot and es- 




s J 1 =g=r=g=^ 



£ 



cape all its cares, — Sigh not for love. 



g 



*: 



^ 



^ 



f 



t^3 



Sigh not for love. Sigh 



Sigh not for love, 



m 



; ; M i g n ^ ^ 



it=^ 



not for love ; If you fain would a - void all life's 
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5 



i 



^F=y 



E 



^ 



sr 



dan-gers and snares, Sigh not for love. 



m 



§^m 



i 



^ 



i 



-#-T? 



^^^ 



If cheerfulness smile on the glass as you sip, And you 



m 



r- # -:^rrfi 



^^^^^^ 



wish not to dash the sweet cup from your lip, — If life's 




^^ 



^gi^ ;> 



# — #— - 



rill you'd see sparkle with pleasure's gay beam. Nor de- - 



^m 



fe^ 



fcijfe 



i 



SiiS 



k Ij ^ i^ 



• — # 



7T '^ 

stroy the gay bubbles that rise on the stream, Nor de- 



^n^^u ^ mii 



-M- 



stroy the gay bubbles that rise on the stream, — 

j2^ ^ 



ii\ J?J^) IJJ ^ 



^ 



1^ ' • ' 

Sigh not Tor love. Sigh not for love. Ah 



1 



(|?T p E g g F g lll^ 






^ 



Sigh not for love if you wish not to know EVry 
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i^hn^,:. \ ^-J ^^ 



w 



n 



torment that waits on us mor-tals be-low, — If you 



m 



fe 



p }>m 



-p--* 



ggf:i r? g i b ti V 



hin would a-vokl all life's dan-gons aad snares, — 



P'^ ^l.\mi 



pi—\ 



s ^ h 



*^ * tf 



Sigh not for love. If you dread the sharp pangs that as- 



¥ i^ .^ j=g 



*T 



^^ 



tt=^ 



sail the fond heart, — If you wish to shun sorrow and 




i 



f .^ J' } ^ ^ h g r^ 



m 



icip: 



rr 



mirth would impart, — If you prize a calm life with con- 



/iV£rr<gt^^l-^fi^M 



tent-ment and ease, — If pleasure can charm you and 



t 



» 



] N f t l N 



§>nn; g 



#^ — • 



d^ 1^ r 



J 



li - ber-ty please, — Sigh nof for love. Ah 



t\h :; j<ij nr ^ss 



^ 



w 



Sigh not for love, - 



S^ not Seht knre. 
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SWEET HOME! 

[PAREY.] 



tj?'': u i r c;^:fc i.-!jj'j^ ^ 



WbMn wud'riAg &r oa ^iM-taat mil, Where feHuBebMiei 

^.«_ ritard. 



f'r^-'Jir : ^-J 



^m 



i 



roam, "Mid spleadid sceiiea, ot joy, or toil, I 



. ■* t^ l • » 



^^ 



BS 



? 



jf^uj^^^irr 



4- 



t 



ne'er fbigot my home ! Sweel, wvcet koaie ! Sweet, tweet 



frrj i tTrJlj- i tfi ri ^ ^ 



i 



howw, Wkere'er I stray, whefe'er I roam, I ne^er for-get my 
ad lib. 



A 



* 



^ 



Ej'j^girT 



Imbm, Sweet hesie ! I ne'er Ibr • get my home ! 

11. 
But ah 1 what must the captive feel. 

Whose thoughts alone are free; 
His pallid looks and sighs reveal 
now mtiai ve jMnes tor wee, 
Sweet, sweet ooise • 
Where'er I stray, where'er I roam, 
I ne'er fyrgA my home, sw«et home^. 
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TELL ME, HAVE YE SEEN A TOY? 



[ware.] 






g 



¥=P=?^ 



^ 



f=f=^ 



S 



Tell me, have ye seen a toy. 



Call'd Love? 



^^ 



a 



^ 



a lit -tie boy— Ann'd with ar-rows — ^wan-ton, blind, — 



m 



^ 



^3 



sa 



^ 



zz 



p 



Cm - el now» and then as kind. Cm - el now, and 



s 



t- T'lJ'J.J 



^ 



f=l 



32: 



then as kind? If he be a - mong^ ye say^ 



P 



fc:^ 



s=rs: 



^^ 



^=^=F?H« 



Lj^C J^M 



3tlt 



±jii 



He is Ve-nus* mnaway, a-way. If he be a - 

ad lib. O 



^ 



s 



^ 



X 



itZjjr 



f-^^«ir 



^s 



-l^ 



jtijc 



mong ye say^ He ia Ve-nus* mnaway, a - way. 
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^P 



P 



:fsu=js 



l!s:=:ft 



*-^ 



« 0- 



#— # 



And near be sure. 



for lo! his lure, — La 



i 



*=* 



m 



w 



^ 



rose d'a - mour^ la ro - se d'a - mour. 



i 



^ 



?>=* 



*=* 



£ 



4 



# •- 



3=« 



^ 



-*— ^ 



And near be sure, for lot his lure, — ^La 



^J Jlp JljJc^ 



rose, la rose, la rose d'a-mouiP, La 



^^ 



^ 



s 



rose, la rose, la rose 



d'a • mour. 



11. 

Winga he hath, which though ye clip, 
He will leap irom lip to lip ; 
If, bychance, his arrows miss. 
He will shoot ye in a kiss. 
If he be among ye say — 
He is Venus* runaway. 
And near be sure, &c. 
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THE HEATH THIS NIGHT MUST BE MY BED. 



[■AZUNCiHI.] 



^ 



^ 



m 



The ImaUi dHft aigfat muit be «>j Iwd, Tba 

-PS- 



t|^;.5 °i nr s 



3fei 



ffi 



iMsdc - en cur - tain &r my 



bad, Mf 



^ 



i 



^ 



E 



i 



lul - Im « bj the mar - der's treads 



Wkr^ 



^ 



f 



^ 



far, from love and thee. Ma - ry; To- 



^hCjJ: J r i\Sf!i I , I 



mor - row eve, more staiy laid. 



My 



£ 



5 



^^ 



couch may be my blood - y plaid, My 
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P 



i 




t 



¥^ 



t=S 



ves - per song thy wail, sweet maid! It 



i^i n J ji i j ^ 



w 



will not 



- kea 



mey JHJi * TT • 



II. 



I mrny not* <kre fiet, ftmey mow 

The grief that douds thy lonely brow; 

I dare not think upon thy yow» 

And all it promised me, Mary ! 
No fond regret must Norman know ; 
When bursts Clan-Alpine on the foe. 
His heart must be like bended bow, 

Uis fi)Ot nke arrow free, Mary! 



III. 

A time will oome with Meeting firaoght ; 
For, if I fall in birtde fought. 
Thy hapless lovei's dying thought 

Shall be a thmight on thee, Mary ! 
And if retum'd from conquered foes. 
How blithely will the evening close. 
How sweet the linnet sing repose 

To my young bride and me, Mary I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



172 



THE VOCAL companion; 



THE SOLDIER'S WIFE. 



[IRISH AIR.] 



P 



JUegnito* 



m 



? 



# 0- 



The trump of war is sound - ing» love ! Thy 



Imrnr p^ 



• # 



s 



man-ly breast is bound-ing* love! Say not we part. My 



^ 



f f i f. ; 



(t^ 







* J * 



faith - ful heart With burst - ing sor - row 



§ 



g 



^ 



t=K 



■=S 



t 



# # 



wound-ing, love! But let me fly with thee, my dear! A - 



irff C irnrpr £ 



• I f p » J 



cross the an - gry sea, my dear! Though pa-rents kind I 



^rfr^ffl l J i m 



^ -*■ 



# — # 



leave be -hind, IVe all the world in thee, my dear! 
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II. 

Should not my prayers defend thee, love! 
When wounded, none befriend thee, love! 

You then should see 

That none like me 
So faithfully would attend thee, love! 
Should sickness overtake thee, love ! 
Berefl of comfort make thee, love! 

If I am by 

One friend is nigh, 
A firiend that will never forsake thee, love ! 
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THE KING OF THE SHAMROCK, THE THISTLE, AND ROSE. 

* [h. r. bishop.] 

WordthyT. H. Bavlt, Esq. 



^i Moderato, 



J1J:J\^ ;, ; M f. ^ 



While Man to the health of his Monarch fills up With 




nectar his deep Baccha - na - lian cup ; Though Woman scarce 



1*11 c gf gi//|P ^ 



w 



moistens her tip. She will sing with as' loy-al, as 



i 



i 









I 



I V^^ V I 



/ > ^ ' jjg 



1(^ - al a spi - rit, A health, a health to the 



f 






*=fe 



» 



m 



32 



i 



King! A health to the King! To the 



:|5=P=? 



t 



t 



w 



s 



King of the Wave! To the King of the Bfrave! To the 



i 



o 



5 



& 



? 



*: 



^ 



King whom the proudest would pe-rish to save! 
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y / 



pe - rish to save ! 



pe-rish to save! Here*s a 



p 



#-r- 



#=p: 



^ 



^ 



jt=t?: 



^=1^ 



P 



health that will hat-low the wine as it flows 



r» --1 1 r 



m 



^ 






/ii C' E ^ g^ 



will hal - law will hal - low ^e . 
^ /^ Tempo Imx 



* 



p^ p . 1 



^ 



£ 



t=t 



cy 



wine as it flows 



m 



To the King of the 



-H^ 



?=^ 



? 



? 



^ ^ ^ 



t?=t^ 



Shamrock, 



the Thistle, 



and Rose! To the 



m 



t-J T. M P > 



S 



fc=i^ 



4^=t^ 



King of the Shamro^, the Thistle, and Rose ! 



n. 

The lords of the East may exult in their sway 

O'er slaves who in enmity crouch and obey. 

We are bound with a chain such as friendship would fling 

O'er tke heart it loves best. 

The htart it loves best. 
Here's a health, a health to. the King! a health to tbeKmg ! 
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TOUJOURS LE MEME. 



[FRENCH AIR.] 



WithfeeUng and timpKcity, 




^ i\^'b^^ 



' Tou - jours le mfime " was en - graved on the 



p 



^^ 



m 



^ 



az=5z 



to - ken. The ring Ro - sa gave to the 



^m 



^ 



J 



=7^- 



\z: 



youth she pre - ferr'd. 



Sad - ly she 



P 



1 n ^l rn 1. ^ 



-^e=- 
from her case - inent, heart brok - en. And 



fr 






ife 



^ 



^ 



^ 



- • "-4^ 



±±st 



waved a fare 



well, but she spoke not a 



m 



s 



5C3t: 



s 



W 



t3=5^ 



*=t2: 



word. 



He sigh'd a • dieu, and she thought sigh*d sin- 
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P 



fi 



P F 



^^ 



f 



• 9y 



^ 



t 



cere - - - ly, Whibt fond 



ly he cried <* Oh for* 



& 



^ 



JriJ^Ni rj]; 



^ 



=Hcr- 



get not my name! When far, far a- 



n. J iT I jjj 



itc 



l±=3t 



i 



vay, J shall love thee as dear • • ly. As 

fr 



n^rn^ 



it—t 



^ 



fond - ly, as faith - ful - ly— 
.Minor. 



Toujours le mfeme/' 



/\^ .WINOR. ,^ ,^ 

j^b'-J■.J^ „ .^^J.^^^|JvJ^;>l 



When he was gone, for a tune he rov'd 



^ m^^\Mu^ 



^-T' 



blind - ly Midst beau • ties, and «gh'd at the 
ir 



fTi:, ff I ft 1 1 f^ rf IS 



live * - - • liest hall ; But when fair maids on his 



^ 



m 



^ 



? 



w 



•0 — #■ 



sad - - ness look*d kind - - ly, The sad one had 

N 
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/^ ad lib. 






P 



i 



^ 



» 



smilea to be - stow^en th^n ati. 
Major, 



^ 



m^ \Lf 



If g i rT P 



-a-r- 



If on the past the gay yot^ e*w re- 



^fc 



^^ 



^ 



p 



fleet - ed. New . {deasur^s *«* sotight to drown 



; I -^ f j j 



^ 



EE 



sor - row and ahajoie : ^ Too soon he . for- 



p 



p i j-j j i ;j! J s 



got Ro - sa's smiles, and ne - - - - gleet - - ed Her 

ad lib, ir 






w 



ring and lt*s mot ---to of "Tou- jours le m6me." 

III. 

Rosa wi^ sad; for a Ume she }>erstiaded 

Her ibnd heiurt th^t (^apce his return might defer ; 
But;97hen the l^opes she h^ cherii^'d all faded^ 

fills coldness, his falsehood, were fatal to her. 
Ah ! is it strange, while men wildly are roving, 

Tlieir thoughts and their tows are not ev«r the mtme ? 
Man loves a^in, and ne'er saflfers from loving, 

But woman, sweet woman ! is ** Toujours le m^me." 
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Andante, 



THE FOND HEART. 



M^ 



W: 



N- pT 



w 



Stran - ger, 'tis fol - ly to check the fond tear. Thy 



i 



^^ 



^m 



S=fv 



^g 



=p= 



fate is de - creed if thy love is sin - - cere; 



^^^ 



g J I ^ u , g 1 ^ 



1^ 



Mark thoa the fate df the fiill blow - ing rose, How Ms 



^^ 



*=!C 






^— # 



snappMby the bfast whi(^ it dared to op -pose: So 



fTTV 



P 



i 



breaks the fond 'heart, sp bieakft the, ia^ h^art, so 

^ 



t> > 1^ 



=+■ 



ic-^ 



4: 



H 



breaks the fond heart, op - - pos - ing love. 

II. 

Stranger, 'tis better to heave the fond sigh, 
Ulan like the £iir flower In tiiy piiine to £e; 
Mark thm the Hly tiiat bloonn in the T«Ie^ 
How it yields, and springs up more refreshed by the gale : 
" So blooms the fond Ibeart thM yields to lo^e. 

N2 
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THE BONNIE BBEAST-KNOT, 



[PARRT.] 



AUegretto, w 



There was a bri - dal in our town» And 



^r.p C Pifr g i^^\[''t ^gl 



tiirt the las-ses a' were boun*, Wi* fan - cy iac^ings 



I 



m 



!^S 



t 



P 



on their gown« And bon - nie bri - dal breast - knots.. 



«. 



^ 



s=» 



^^ 



tic=± 



r 



Forth came the dames a* wi^ a phras^ And 



p 






# 



#=^=?^ 



^S^^PW 



tz=±. 



wish'd the lass - es hap-py days, And muc-kle thought they 



pp e fitard. 



i 



% 



^ 



i 




£ 



*=* 



o* their claes. And o* their bri * - dal 
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^^ 



^ 



f=SZ 



^^ 



W^ 



breast-knots. Then 



- - hey! the bon-nie» ho! the bon*nie. 



p 



M..» if i 



L 



J'g ^ b 5 gig r J- i g'g'^^'g 



Hey Mhe bon-nie, boo* nie breast-knots. The lass- es a' look'd 



i 



ft- . — f^ 



F'fHg rll 



^ 



^f 



light and braw Who wore the bri • dal breast -knot. 



Soon came the lads, who were convene,^ 
Some dress'd in blue and some in green» 
Wi' shining buckles in their sheen. 

And flow'rets on their waistcoats. 
The bride then by the hand they took. 
And thrice they led her round the crook. 
Some said, " Gude wife, weel mat ye brook,*' 

And a' admired her breast-knot. 
Then hey! the bonnie, &c. 
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TH£ SNOW DROP. 



[bisho?.} 



IT Dolce 



^ 



T^ sBOWdrt^; firs^*bom dHwV o s^^nag^- Wkfi 



m 



:?. r./f - :kP 



E 



S 



vio - lets, to his grave Fll bring. And 



1= 



/■i^ ;. J J-i gyJ^a 



P 



t 



sum - mer's ro - ses I will spread^ To 



# 



r Mr ''C 



izzi 



deck the turf that binds his head. 



•£ 



m 



^ 



LJ 1 1 g 5 



^ 



L ' I ' Ix 



*fc 



And o'er his ear - • thy pil - low Shall 




wave - - the weep - ing - * wil - low ; And o'er his 
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smorx. ^T^ 



i 



fe 



m 



^ 



i 



g " 



ear - -. thy pil • • • low • 



O 

o fr 



/"^ g g 



^ 



^ 



atzif 



*«^ 

Shall wave the weep - ing wil • low. 



XI. 

Each day ni sH beade bis tomb, 
To watdi the flow'rets as they bloom: 
That where the drooping rose appears 
I may revive it with my tears. 
And o'er bis earthy pittow 
SbaO wave the weeping willow. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL MAID. 



[brahauJ 



jindanHno. 




^ 



3S 



When ab - sent from her 



my 



fi'i i ii^n^ ^^ 



J- soul, my soul holds most dear. 



What 



#H ^i g f Ag i{jg^ 



medley of passions, what med-ley of pas - sions in- 



#^1J^Jlrf'r 



£^ 




» » 1 



vade: In this bosom what anguish9 what 



^"fi n iirWU ^^ 



s 



i 



hope, and what fear, I en -- dure for my beau-ti«ful 



P • P 



b"J1 J^Ji ^ 



S^ 



g- K j i g I I J =S 



mud, I en - • dure for my beauti - fill maid, I en- 
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f g ggg gPir^^s ^^ 



dure for my beauti - Ail maid ! In this bosom what 



^^"J*j;og i r^';'ij- i ]ij^j^ 



anguish, what hope, and what fear, I en- 



$ 



^m 



^ 



FFgF 



a t€tnpom 



E 



i± 



i 



dure for my beau-ti - - f ul maid. 



en- 



g bj ' g 



3 



-v^ 



dure for my beau - - - ti - - iul 



maid. 



II* 



In vfdn I seek pleasure to lighten my grief. 
Or quit the gay throng for the shade : 

Nor retirement, nor solitude, yield me relief. 
When away from my beautiful maid. - 
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XUM VOCAL COMPANION* 



THE GIRL OF MT HEART. 



[SHXBLO.] 



If Andante^ ^ " j^ 



IhavepariuhlhavegioiuidB,! have dQMr,Ibave)iouiicb»AB4'for 



^^^^^^m 



sport 7 ing» a neat lit - tie cott^^ ; 



I have 



/i;J:/J J^ I J ^ ^P 



youHi/I havewealth* I have strength, I have health. Yet I 



i.uui: 



w 



P 



f. r r r 



« — « 



mope like a beau in his do - tage. 



p 



^^ 



« f ... 



^ 



£ 



I ;> Mj; I J 



What can I want ? 'tis . the girl of my heart. To 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE VOCAL COMPANION. 



187 



/' JllU 



i 



shire those trea - sures with me : 



For 



^^'j^j ^ j'LUff j'im 



had I the wealth which the In-dies im - part. No 



pl-^ij/ \ rr ^ 



plea - - surft would it give 



me With- 







t 



w—r^ 



^^ 



5 



L> }/ liJ.^ 



^ 



-r©*' 







out the love - ly girl of my heart, ., With- 



h 



• e r. p7, 



t: 



r C > I '-M r gp 



l» » » t* 



out the love - ly girl ot my heart. The 



f i! ' ^^ 



^ 



? 



^ >^:Ji 



i^ 



2£ 



sweet love -ly girl of my heart— 



For 



i^ 



235 



^ 



S 



4 \ 4^ / , ^ J J 



had I the wealth which the la -dies im - part. No 
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1^ 



^^ 



m 



3S 




plea - sure would it give me. With 



/r g C gijJ J?J* l J r I I 



out the love - ly girl of my heart. 



My domain far extends* 
And sustains social friends, 

"Who make music divinely enchanting : . . 
We have balls, we have plays. 
We have routs, public days,— 

And yet still I feel something is wanting. 
What should it be, but the girl of my heart 
. To share those treasures with me ? 
And had I the wealth which the Indies impart. 

No pleasure would it give me 
Without the lovely girl of my heart. 
Then give me the girl of my heart. 
The sweet lovely girl of my heart. 
For what is the wealth which the Indies impart 
Compared with the girl of your heart ? 
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THE TEAR OF COMPASSION. 



[COOKK.] 



»: 



P 



Larghetto Jffetluoto^ 



^m 



^S 



fsq^ 



^ 



mn. 



±=3t=^ 



When sor-row's deep gloom o'er the youngheart is stealing. Or 



jt 



m 



^^ 



m 



f 



* i j'l*' 



a - ged heads droop with the wrongs they are feel-ing» To 



^h'HJ t; g l ^ g'g£j'& , {^. 



soothe the sad sigh There's no ma-gic can vie With the 



p 



1^ J. ^ > j^- 



^ 



=|t=K 



S 



:]ti: 



' • 



tear of com - pas - sion in beau - ty's bright ^ye ; To 



ph'Hi t; ; \ ^ ^^^ ^ 



soothe the sad sigh There's no ma-gic can vie With the 



f . J ■ ^ g ^ i: S r 1 1 



^ 



^^ 



tear of com -pas -sion in beau-ty*s bright eye. 



II. 



From that bosom of snow» my beloved Malvina, 

May ev'ry thought fly. 

That gives birth to a sigh 
And no tears but compassion's e'er gem thy bright eye! 
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TBE VOCAL companion: 



WEDLOCK IS A TICKLISH THING. 



[parry.] 



p 



£aOwCrtuO» 



# 



g- g. : c-i^.E^ 



Wed - lock is 



tick - lish thin^. 



i 



j^^ 



f -p g' g ; * faf 



^^ 



Hey mer-ri-ly ho, and h»mer-ri-ly hey; Andwittjoy or 



p 



# 



^.Mir^if^Ti i 



sor • row brings, Hey,mer-ii - ly bo, bey ho 5 




* 



^^ 



Oh! how de - fight -ful pass their day9 s • wmy 




jlJ^-J"C ClJrII 



l/HiOy ne • ¥er spite -ful* on • ly toy wmI ]^y» 



Spoken.*— ^e. Will you take a walk this morning, my love?— S*«. Yes, 
my dear.— -iJ«. Then you had better put on your clogs, my diicken, for 
fear of catching cold.-*-SAe. And pray do you put <m your great ciMtt, lest 
you might increase your cough. — He. Thank you,' my darling, for your 
care of me. 

Thus:— 
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P Quicker* _ ^ ^ "'^ 



Wedlock's joys are soft and sweet. Hey, mer-ri*ly ho, and 



P 



^A^j^>i 



^^ 



ho, mer - ri - ly hey; 



When fond hearts in 




£r t'^'g^gg 



II 



fcjti 



u-nion meet, Hey,.mer-ri - ,ly ho» hey ho. 



. - II. 

Let us only change the scene, 

Ho, tterrible hey! and hey, terrible ho! 

Take a peep behind the screen, 
Hot terrible ho! hey hoi 

TVhat she proposes, be it good or bad. 

He still opposes till he drives her mad. 

Spoken.— S^ Do you dine at home to day, sir? — He. I can't tell* 
ma'am.— 8Ae. What shall I provide?— He. What you like.— iS4c Would 
youlikeaxv>ast6dchickeii?----fi«.ToukiiowI4on'i fike roasCed chicken. 
—She, WelU bcdled, then?— JBTc 1/forse and worse.— SM What will you 
have, then?— JJe. Nothing ! — She. Very well, sir.— iTe, Very well, ma'am ! 



Oh! 



Wedlock is a dreadful state* 

Hoj terrible hey ! and hey, terrible hb ! 
When cold hearts are join'd by fat^, 
. Ho, terrible ho ! hey ho ! 
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THE BEAUTY OP THE MIND, 



[smith.] 



^1 Moderaio. 



s 



^ 



■^=5 



? 



t** 



Ladies, would you know what inagric Charms the heart of 



^ 



^^ 



5 



a=K 



^ 



all manldnd, 'Tis not bloom, nor form an - ge - lie. 



P 



^ 



5 



i 



f^ 



3 



p 



But the beauty of the mind ; Graceful mien, and handsome feature^ 



£ 



n i r-e i i 



wj: 



? 



Pow - er - ful at - - - trac - tions are. But the choicest 



p 



i 



s 



^ 



«-*- 



t 



^fls of nature With this gift can ne'er compare. 



II. 

Gaudy dress will ne'er avail you — 

Fine complexion will decay- 
But this beauty ne'er will fail you. 

When all others die away. 
If atready love's a duty. 

And in wedlock's bands you're join'd, 
Soon you'll see, without this beauty. 

Happiness you ne'er can find. 
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THE BANKS O' DOON. 

[SCOTTISH.] 



_ , jindante* 



^t 



m 



± 



i 



^ LJ k 



Ye banks and braes of bon - nie Doon, How 



MxT r hi^m-^r^ ^ 



V — ' ' " 1 — ^-^ li fl V' 

<:aa ye bloom sae fresh and fitir? How can ye chant ye 
1^ atj m h 



m 



j^f-M-f! 



tefe: 



m 



& 



1 — F # F -— ■ m. I — 



i 



^ 



lit -tie birds. And I sae wea-ry> fu' o'care? Thou' 11 



5 



5 



'^•;r-«:^w 



W 



m 



break my heart, thou war-bling bird. That wan-tons thro' the 

O - 
ir 



^ 



1 r j j '' 



^ 



^ 



i 



flower - iug thorn; 

1 



Thou ^minds me 



de- 



r> 



± 



s 



^^ 



? 



^ U U 



Jpart - ed joys, De - part - ed tie - vet tb te - * turn. 

II. 
Oft hae I roved by bonnie Doon, 

-To see the rose and \roodbine twine ; 
And ilka bird sang o' its luve. 

And fondly sae did I o' mine. 
*Wi' lightsome heart I puM a rose, 

Fu sweet upon its thorny 4r4Be; 
And my fause lover staw a rose, 

But, ah ! he left the thorn wi* me. • 
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TRB VOCAL COMFANION; 



I8l£ OF BEAUT¥» FARET TBEB VtELLl 



[C4 S. umiTMOKE, SSQ.) 



£jKttfn6tW» 




Ton - d«r dim anit dis - - - taut isle: 



^ 



-r 



$ 



Still my 



— »" 



^ . • CO - « ver 
ritard, dim. 



Ml. J- J JiJ i>g J'lJ' 



Swi - - ny IqMis mtitn ftkndi ras^« 



dwell; 
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wim YQCAx gompanjdn; 



$ 



I 



a tempo* 



^ 



Dark - t er «hi^- dows .round us 



in 



ho 



m 



w: 



? 



-^M- 



Isle of Bmu -• « ty» fiupe Hm^ w^! 



II. 



Tis 4lie iMKur when ^i^y &oes^ 

oDulc srottnd ibft tspcrs i^oi i 
Wko ^rttl fill our Taeant places? 

Who w3I sitig our songs lonig^t? 
Through the mist that f oats above us 

Faintly sounds the vesper bell«. 
Xdke A voice hmn ihose who love nst 

Bm^iBg^mdly "^ Fare 4bee weU f* 



III. 

When ufee waves tstt round ne fmeatonji^ 

As I pace flie deck alone; 
And my eye u;^ vain is seeking 

Some green leaf to rest upon,' 
What would I not give to wander 

Wliere my dd compank>ns dwell? 
A ljs ett c e makies Hhe heart grow Haadeap^^ 

isle of Beauty, •• Fare thee well ♦/ 



02 
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AWAKE THEE, MY MERRY SWISS GlRLf 



[SWISS MELODY.] 



AUegreUo. 



§'i}^,Mr ^i ;■ .fe. J i 



Come a •* wake thee, a - wake thee, my 



§r,'\ r ^^ i J'g - 



1^=^ 



tizSL 



mer - ry Swiss girl. Through the fields, bright with dew, light - ly 



^[■i^.^ i J- ^ 



stray — Come a - wake thee, a - wake thee, my 



i 



k !■' . 



t, i t i . K e 



i 



^ 



^" * # ^ - ^ y 



mer - ry Swiss girl. Through the fields, bright with dew, light - ly 



Ir^ l UN^I ^ 



M fs p> ^ ^ zz q^ 



R — # — •■ 



stray. The hinds lure tend-lng now their sheep, The 



i J' Ei' g ff I g ^- ^ ^ 



^ 



fowl - er climbs the moun - tain steep — Come a. 
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«^r>.i/,feJ i ; ^^ 



i=^z 



wake thee^ a • wake thee, my mer - ry Swiss girl. Through the 



^gj t g 



fields, bright with dew, light - ly stray* 



II. 

Come, arise thee, arise thee, my merry Swiss girl. 

Through thy window slow stealeth the day — 
Come, aris^ thee, arise thee, my merry Swiss girl, 
Through thy -window slow stealeth the day: 
The new-mown hay now scents the air. 
The wild rose sheds its fragrance rare. 
Come, arise thee, &c. 



III. 

Trip away, thej;>, away then, my merry Swiss girl, 

La.bour'a children are up with the sun — 
Trip away, then, away then, my merry Swiss girl. 
Labour's children are up with the sun: 

Be blithe till day-light's gentle close « * 
Once more brings the Swiss maid repose-^ 
Come, awake thee, &c. 
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SHE NEVER BLAMED HIM ! NEVER. 



[Hni»oo9TiunDc.l 



i 



I 



LargkeHQ, 



V^^ 



N J J I ^ te N ^ 



^^ 



It-It 



She nearer blamed him, ne-ver^ . But ire-ceiyed him 



p 



I. 



^^^ 



N. fe .i ujV ..^ 



^ 



<» ' # ' i.m -Ty^ 



when he came ^^ilh m welcome, kind as e - ver. 



m 



7ff*j?.fe.^;. | 'J'/Jf 



-# — P- 



And she tried to look the same: But Tain - ly 



fc 



m 



?E=PC 



p: 



zjci^ 



? 



*^ 



she dissembled. For, whene'er she tried to smile, A 



^ 



p 



E 



^ 



a<f lib. 



^ 



^ 



:«? 



? 



tear un • bidden trembled In her blue eye all the while. 
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II. 

she knew that dbe wa» dying, ' 

And she dreaded not her doom-^ 
She never thought of sighing 

0*er her beauty's blighted bloom ; 
She knew her cheek was altered. 

And she knew her eye was dim» 
But her sweet voice only faltered 

When she spoke of losmg him. 

in, 

'Tis true that he had hired her 

Froift the Isle where she was bom» 
' Tis true he had inured her 

To the cold world's cruel scorn ; 
But yet she never blamed him 

For the anguish she had known^ 
And, though she seldom named him. 

Yet she thought of him alone. 

IV. 

She sigh'd when he earess'd her, 

Fpr she knew tb#.t they must par^— 
She spoke not when he press'd her 

X o his yoQDg and panting heart , 
The banners waved around her^ 

And^ she heard the bugle's sound— 
They pass!d^— and strangen %md her 

Cold and lifeless on the ground. 
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GO, MY OWN DARLING BOY. 

{IRISB AIR.] 






S 



■rnr 



^ 



Go, my own dar - ling Boy, Though to see thee de - 



■f\' g__j c g 



± 



^s 



3 



t 



part 





"Blights the last bud of 

/ 



joy In my . 



^^^^^^ 



¥=^ 



a=^ 



il 



^ 



de - - 80 - late heart. Thou art call'd to the 

r i^ .^ 2— . ^ ^p^"^' 




field Where thy fa - ther was slain, - And thy 






mother must yield All she va - lues a 



gain. 



II. 
My child only thinks 

Of the conquerors wreath; 
My coward heart shrinks 

With forebodings of death. 
Thy friends may be seen 

Giving laurels to thee. 
But branches as green 

Will then wave over me. 



III. 



The young may assuage 

Half their parting regrets ; 
But care clings to age 

Till it dotes, and forgets: 
The young who deplore 

May yet meet thee in joy; 
But thy mother no more 

Shall behold thee, dear boy! 

/" 
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